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LETTER FROM Mr. CLouGH. 


Hundreds more Baptized. Ongole, Jan. 
10, 1870.— Two weeks ago I returned 
from a trip of about 250 miles, visited 
Cumbum and many towns and villages on 
the north and northwest. To say that 
we had a blessed time would faintly ex- 
press what we felt. 

On several occasions, as many as four 
or five hundred people came to hear, re- 
maining all day. We also found many 
true believers, and baptized while on the 
tour, 324, of such as, we believe, will be 
saved. 

The baptisms were at Yedarallapand, 
fifty miles northwest of Ongole ; at Mark- 
apoor, seventy miles northwest of here ; 
at Soonkasal, twenty miles north of Cum- 
bum, and at Cumbum Ravypand, one of 
the suburban towns of Cumbum city. Of 
these 324, over 300 live within twenty 
miles of Cumbum. Hundreds of others 
asked and some even begged for immer- 
sion, — and to be numbered with us; but 
not knowing them well, they were required 
to wait until we should be better ac- 
quainted with them. 

On the 2d inst. 1 baptized twenty-four 
more at Ongole. 
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Help with Money and Men. If I did 
not know that the treasury was overdrawn, 
I should ask for Rs. 700, special appro- 
priation for my normal school, and Rs. 
300 more for travelling. I need this 
money so badly that I do not know how to 
get along without it. The blessings have 
been so great that my money has all been 
swept away the first three months. I 
now have nothing for the twenty-five 
ministerial students, Christian men, not 
boys, connected with the normal school,. 
and nothing for travelling. But I should,. 
and probably must go to Cumbum two or 
three times before the close of the financial 
year ; cost of each trip nearly Rs. 100;- 
and I go as cheaply as I can and not en- 
danger my life. 

I am also about ready to ask the breth- 
ren to send me, if possible, to Cumbum 
at once, to open a station there or near 
there. O, how much we need two more 
families at once! Words will not, can- 
not, tell the need. To realize it, you 
must come and go with me for a month. 
When I write two families, I make a very 
moderate request. Of course there is 
room for a thousand more to work, or 50,- 
000 as to that. I make such a request as 
I think our churches might grant, if they 
were half awake. 
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Lerrer Mrs. CLoucs. 


Tour to Cumbum. Ongole, Dec. 16, 
1869. — Being pressed with work before 
starting on his present tour, Mr. Clough 
requested me to write a few lines in his 
stead. He started early on the morning 
of the 9th inst, by way of Shemacoota, 
Garnagapenta, Dopand, and Soonkasal, 
for Cumbum. 

He goes by this route in order to visit 
as many a3 possible of our church mem- 
bers and the inquirers in that region. I 
had a line from him two days ago, written 
at Yedarallapand, saying that they had a 
precious season the day before, having 
met the Dondlaru Christians and many 
others, with a few inquirers and new be- 
lievers, from the last of whom six were 
baptized. 

When he left home, he anticipated a 
tour of about twenty days to all of these 
places. 


Fifty-seven Baptized at Ongole. The 
first Sabbath of this month we had an- 
other precious ingathering to the church 
here. After a thorough examination of 
the seventy or more candidates present 
for baptism, fifty-seven were accepted, 
and in the evening immersed in our bap- 
tistery. A goodly number of Christians 
also were present. Considering the dis- 
tance which nearly all of them live from 
Ongole, the number should be called 
large, and yet once or twice before the 
number has been larger. After the bap- 
tism, between two and three hundred of 
us were permitted to partake of the Sup- 
per of our Lord together. We all feel, as 
we look back upon the year now nearly 
closed, that we have special reasons for 
thanksgiving and encouragement. 


A Work full of Promise. Our work, 
at no time presenting a discouraging as- 
pect, becomes more and more promising 
of future glorious results. The work 
among the lower classes is constantly be- 
coming deeper and wider, and extending 
to villages far away. But this is not all 
that we see that gives us hope. It is true 
that every general reform in religion has 
begun chiefly with the lower strata of so- 
ciety. And so it did here ; but already 


we see signs here and there, that the 
upper strata are becoming permeated by 
the same influence that is at work below. 
The gospel is not stopping at the door of 
the poor and lowly only, but is slowly 
but surely beginning to find its way into 
the hearts and homes of the high and in- 
fluential. 


Led: to the Sinner’s Friend. <A Police 
Inspector, a man of high caste and with 
a good education, English as well as ver- 
nacular, died here in Ongole last week ; 
and, as far as man was able to judge, died 
a real Christian. The first year of our 
residence here, he several times attended 
our Sabbath services, and Mr. Clough had 
many conversations with him on religion. 
Subsequently he was promoted and sent 
away to the charge of a division. From 
that time we knew little of him, until a few 
days before his death. 

Then the Ongole Tasildar sent a note 
saying that poor Veneckeramanjalo Naido 
was very ill, and wished very fnuch to see 
Mr. Clough. Mr. Clough went and found 
the Inspector not only ill in body, but 
with a mind far from being at ease. He 
wanted to hear about Jesus, as he knew 
and had long known that their own religion 
was but a fabric of lies, upon which no one 
could lean for salvation without being 
cruelly deceived. Mr. C. then began and 
laid before him, and indirectly, before 
quite a company of Brahmins, among 
whom was the Tasildar whom I have men- 
tioned and several others of influence, who 
were sitting around the room, the plan of 
salvation through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
— dwelling largely upon the infinite love 
which planned such a way of escape for 
man from the just deserts of his own sins, 
and its complete efficiency for all. 

The sick man seemed to take hold of 
the hope of mercy offered to him, and sev- 
eral of the listeners seemed deeply im- 
pressed by the words they had heard. 
Mr. C. then asked, “ Do you wish me 
to pray with and for you ?” “ Yes, pray.” 
“Will you pray for yourself?” “ Yes, I 
will try.” Prayer was offered then, by 
the bedside of the repenting man, and in 
the midst of that group of idol worship- 
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After a few more words, Mr. C. took 
leave and returned home. 

Early the next morning another mes-\ 
sage came from the Inspector, before Mr. 
C. had found time to go over to him, “I 
want to see you,” were his own words. He 
went, and soon discovered that he had 
done as he had promised, — had tried to 
pray for himself, and as all others who do 
so sincerely, had found the “sinner’s 
Friend ” precious to his soul. Peace seemed 
to fill his heart, and he said, “* Now I am 
not afraid to die.” When asked, why, he 
said, “ Because Jesus died for me.” “ But 
have you not merit of your own which 
would entitle you to heaven?” ‘No, I 
have none. Jesus died, and His blood 
cleanseth from all sin.” In this state of 
mind, after having another season of 
prayer, my husband left him. In the af- 
ternoon he expired, and we trust is now 
with the redeemed of all nations, hymning 
praises to God and the Lamb. 


Another Inquirer. A note received in 
the evening after, gives some indications 
of the impression made upon one, at least, 
of those who witnessed the confession and 
death of the late Inspector of Police. 

I will quote. 

“Dear Sir, Poor Veneckeramanjalo 
Naido is no more. He breathed his last 
this afternoon. I shall be very much 
obliged if you will kindly send me Bun- 
yan’s * Pilgrim’s Progress.’ Also any book 
showing the absurdity of the system of 
transmigration of souls in which our fool- 
ish Hindus believe. 

“ remain yours obediently, 

“C. B., Tasildar of Ongole, Teloogoos.” 

The conversation with the sick man, 
I have quoted in substance as related to 
me by my husband; perhaps not precisely 
word for word. But the note is quoted 
verbatim, and only to show one of our 
reasons for believing that a belief in the 
gospel and an inquiring spirit is being 
felt among all classes more or less. Since 
the death of the Inspector, we have 
learned that for months he has forbidden 
idol-worship in his house by his own 
family. 


How Missionaries View the Deficiency. 
We have heard with real sorrow of the 
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small amount of contributions received 
during the former part of this mission 
year. I wish I could say something that 
would create more interest in the mission 
cause among our Baptist people. But 
surely, if what has been said, and a knowl- 
edge of the particularly hope-inspiring 
prospects of some of the missions just now, 
how God is turning the people by hun- 
dreds from idolatry to the worship of the 
true God is not enough, my feeble voice 
would not be heard. 

But there will be a rally. Surely there 
must be. Our people will not bring their 
vows only, to present to their God ; but 
will bring their oblations also, without 
which the former are but as tinkling cym- 
bals, in the ears of the Most High. 


LETTER FROM AN ENGLISH OFFICER. 


The writer of the following letter is a 
Eurasian by birth, is Supervisor in the 
Public Works Department, and is largely 
acquainted with missions. About a year 
ago he professed faith in Jesus, and came 
from his field of labor, one hundred and 
ten miles, and was baptized, and united 
with the Teluogoo church. Seeing the 
great work going on in this region, his 
heart is full. He has aided us manfully 
himself. He supporgs one native preach- 
er, and alsocontributes to schools and all 
other church enterprises. He sees the 
need for money now — this present year — 
money to support fifteen young men who 
are not yet provided for, at a cost in all 
of about $500. The letter was communi- 
cated by Mr. Clough for publication in 
The Standard. 


ONGOLE, India, 31st Dec., 1869. 

My object in writing is to give the new 
world a little news of the great and good 
work going on in the old world, or rather 
in the gospel field of Ongole, under the 
fostering hand of the ‘* American Baptist 
Missionary Union” 

Since the commencement of my public 
life, now twenty years, I have been asso- 
ciated, at intervals, with missionaries of 
different denominations and their work, 
and from the Kistna, 100 miles north of 
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Ongole, up to Cape Comorin in the south, 
I have not seen, in all this space of time 
and expanse of country, such a harvest as 
has been gathered in this year, and such 
an awakening as is going on in this field 
of Ongole. 

The harvest of this mission field, like 
the cutivated fields of the torrid zone, 
follows so quick upon seed-time, that 
reapers are found wanting. Not only are 
reapers a felt want, but the greater want, 
as in every place else, is laborers in the 
Lord’s vineyard, and evangelists to es- 
tablish the churches being built up. 
The present seed-time seems too good to 
last a great while, and the pastor finds 
himself helpless, almost, except to pray, for 
he wants funds for the support of fifteen 
or more young men while under study 
for the work. 

As things at present stand, he has not 
the privilege to say that all “the poor 
have the gospel preached to them,” while 
they are hungering and thirsting after the 
bread and water of life. ‘Their anxiety 
to press into the kingdom can be known 
when you learn that they travel eighty 
miles or more on foot, with food in their 
hands, to hear and learn: of the way of 
salvation. Up to date in this year, 1869, 
more than 600 have been baptized on 
profession of faith in Jesus, and 500 and 
more are hopeful inguirers. ‘There are 
tares likely to be in this good sheaf. Not- 
withstanding, we rejoice. And all this 
great good is effected by a single mission- 
ary with his staff of hastily prepared, and 
therefore, poorly educated agents from 
among the converts. Truly may we say, 
“The work is the Lord’s and he the pre- 
siding pastor,” for how soon the blessing 
has followed. 

My object in writing is something more 
than to vive the Christians of America 
the good news. ‘There is need to tell 
the wants of the mission. I feel that 
after reading of and believing in the suc- 
cess, and the fine opening for greater suc- 
cess, that all they who pray, “ May thy 
kingdom come,” will not only pray; that 
those who say they have faith will prove 
that “ faith without works is dead :” that 
“ they who have freely received, will freely 
give;” that “they who have talents will 


not bury them in the earth.” The work 
is God's work, and will advance to the 
honor and rejoicing of all those who will 
lend a helping hand. 

The system practiced in the Ongole 
Mission is the simplest and cheapest. The 
churches support their teachers in part, and 
toestablish them, extraneousaid is required. 
The field of work is widening, and corre- 
sponding agency is required. The people 
are poor, the lowest rung in the ladder of 
India’s social system (tanners, shoemakers, 
and street-sweepers, but no beggars); and 
to raise these poor out of the dust and set 
them among princes is the gospel plan. 
The transposition will be effected, whether 
we lend a hand or no; but I need not to 
write of the paient of nobility in store for 
those who will work for the advancement 
of the kingdom of their covenant God. 
We have the promise, “ Them that honor 
me I will honor.” 


—e 
FROM Mrs. JEws?t. 


Nellore Training School. The Nellore 
Training School, numbering forty-five pu- 
pils, has taken higher ground in some re- 
spects, during the past year, than ever be- 
fore. In addition to thorough instruction 
of all in the Scriptures, and of a large 
class in “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” nearly all 
the pupils have prepared themselves for 
government examination under one or 
other of four standards specified, for the 
purpose of grant-in-aid. They are to be 
examined in difficult reading both in 
Teloogoo, and the more advanced ones, 
in English ; also in writing from dictation, 
and in Arithmetic, Geography, and Gram- 
mar ; the girls, in sewing also. All have 
purchased their own books, though at 
somewhat reduced prices, and have paid 
a fee amounting, in the course of the year, 
to Rs. 16-13-9 at Nellore alone, and 
nearly 30 rupees for board. This is the 
first of their paying fees, with very slight 
exceptions. 


The Mission Schools. Our mission 
examination of the several schools took 
place Dec. 17th in presence of a goodly 
company of English residents, who seemed 


] 
I 
( 
ag 
* 
? 


1870.] 


much interested. One wrote to me the 
next day, “ Your examination was a 
great success.” We could, however, on 
this day give only brief specimens of prog- 
ress, interspersed with English and 
Teloogoo singing and reciting selections 
from Hindu poetry, the real examination 
having taken place during several previ- 
ous days. The last exercises were ex- 
amination of some caste girls present this 
year for the first time; singing of the 
stanzas, one, three, and five of Dr. Phelps’ 
Jubilee hymn ;‘remarks by Mr. Jewett, 
prayer by Mr. Timpany; then sale of arti- 
cles prepared by the pupils or donated by 
friends. 

A little less than half the pupils in Nel- 
lore school are boarders. All, both in the 
male and female department, learn to do 
their own domestic work. Also, they en- 
gage in missionary work during term time 
as they have opportunity. The older stu- 


dents as well as the teachers are engaged 
during these vacation weeks in preaching 
from village to village and in visiting from 
house to house. 


BURMAH. 
Mlsston to Burmans, 


Letrer rrom Mrs. 


School in Bassein. Bassein, Dee. 4, 
1869. — The school has been kept up with 
lively interest with the exception of the 
month of November, when we both felt 
that we must have rest. We have reason 
to believe that some of our scholars are 
hopefully converted, and they are desirous 
of baptism. 

Burmans, Interested Inquirers. I have 
made one long trip in the jungle, visiting 
a number of villages. I never before saw 
the Burmans so anxious to hear of our Sa- 
viour and the way of salvation. Almost as 
soon as my boat stopped, the people would 
come down, asking me up to their houses, 
so that they might hear us talk and sing. 
They would frequently speak of my hus- 
band, and of their desire to see his face 
and to hear him preach again. I tried in 
my feeble way to make it plain to their 
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minds that if they would believe what he 
had preached to them, and worship the 
true and living God, they all might ex- 
pect not only to see his face, but be as 
happy as he is. In the village where he 
made his last visit, there are several wait- 
ing baptism, and a large number of in- 
quirers. We spent several days with them. 
I felt that it was good to be there. 

The native preachers worked nobly, 
never appearing to grow weary. 

At first I shrunk from the responsibility 
of taking charge of things here even for a 
short time, fearing that they, who had al- 
ways had a strong man over them, might 
not be always willing to beled by a woman; 
but I have been very agreeably disap- 
pointed. They have been kind, and quite 
as willing to work as in former times. They 
say the Lord has taken teacher Douglass, 
but He has left mama, to be with and care 
for them, and beg of me never to leave 
them. I love the work; my heart is in it; 
and while I have strength, I should like to 
remain on the field. 


— 


Letrer From Mrs. INGALLS. 


Pupils in Mission School Baptized. 
Thongzai, Dec. 4, 1869.— Since I last 
wrote, nine have been added to this church 
by baptism. Some of them have been 
candidates for a long time; but we waited 
to see the fruits of the work in their hearts. 
Eight of these are from Miss Adams’ 
“Thongzai school.” Seven of them be- 
long to Christian families, and are a joy 
to these Christian friends. They can read 
the word of God, and we hope they will be 
progressive Christians. Some of them are 
young, but they have seen their sinful con- 
dition, and we have reason to believe, from 
the evidence of their daily deportment 
and the testimony of their parents, that 
they look to Christ for salvation; and, 
since Christ suffered “little children” to 
come unto Him, we cannot forbid them. 
Before the examination by the committee, 
which we have before they come before 
the church, some objected on account of 
the age of one, (the daughter of the pas- 
tor,) but this child gave a more bold state- 
ment than the older ones, and all hands 
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went up for the acceptance of this child. 
I wish dear friends who have been patrons 
of these youths, could have been present 
with us. 


Pupils having American Names. The 
language of this company would have 
been strange to you, but you would have 
recognized the name of Henry Day, Way- 
land Hoyt, and Sarah Durfee. Your 
heart would have been glad over these 
lambs of the fold. You might have heard 
the call to “ Jonah G. Warren,” and “ J. 
N. Murdock,” but those names are not yet 
with these converts. 

You would have been glad over “ Justin 
D. Fulton,” for he is a Christian school- 
teacher, and by his side stands Lucius 
Smith, but not yet baptized. And among 
the girls you would have found Nellie, 
Ruth, Mary Ann Miller, and Emma Pike, 
and that tall merchant yonder, you would 
have greeted as our friend, “ Martin B. 
Anderson,” and that young teacher, “Dun- 
can.” 

These are not all supported by home 
friends, but they like an English name 
with their Burman one ; and in compli- 
ment to our dear friends at-home, we gave 
them these names, which pleases them, and 
serves to call up memories of our dear ones 
at home. Miss Adams, in memory of her 
Western friends, has given the names of 
Daniel, Samuel, Edgar, etc. We have 
other candidates for baptism, and these are 
men and women who have fought the bat- 
tles of Buddhism with us, till they lost all 
hope, and now they have come into the 
army of Christ. They wait for the oppor- 
tunity to profess publicly their faith by 
baptism. The Letpadan church have six 
waiting candidates. 


Perils from Robbers. We are still in 
fear of robbers and thieves; but we be- 
lieve the Lord will be a“ wall of fire ” 
round about us, and we will not despair. 
We can adopt the language of Paul, — 
“ We are troubled on every side, yet not 
distressed; we are perplexed, but not in 
despair.” 


Bell and Orrery from America, The 
Shawmut Avenue bell came safe to us; 
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and though we have no belfry yet, we have 
suspended it, and the Boston gift now calls 
the people to the “ house of God” and the 
“ hour of prayer.” 

“ Fisherville ” too comes to our aid, and 
we have you with us in our anthem of praise 
to the Eternal God. May the givers and 
gifts all be consecrated to our God. These 
friends have our thanks. 

With the bell came also the gift of the 
orrery from New York, and this too has 
entered upon its mission not only among 
the preachers and pupils, but among the 
priests. That too was given in the name 
of our Master, and the results and rewards 
will come. Pray for us often. 


PAission to Barens. 
LETrgeR FROM Mrs. 


Promising Tokens. — Shwaygyeen, Dee. 
6, 1869. — We are not able to give any 
very cheering account of the success of the 
gospel here ; but we do feel that there is 
an influence spreading and deepening all 
around us in these Karen jungles, which 
will in time bring forth rich fruit to the 
honor and glory of our Master. The hea-. 
then from far and near give us frequent 
calls, and Mr. Harris when at home spends 
much of his time in faithful conversation 
with them. He went into the jungles 
about a week ago to visit one or two 
churches, and to labor among the destitute. 


Seeking for a Teacher. As we came 
out of the chapel, last Sabbath, after the 
morning service, there stood before us like 
so many statues, about a dozen men. * At 
first I was a little startled, and asked them 
what they wanted. The head man in- 
stantly came forward and shook hands 
with me, when I recognized him as one I 
had seen before. He had spent some lit- 
tle time with us during the last rains in 
learning to read, and now he had per- 
suaded his neighbors to come and listen 
to the truth. We spent an hour or two 
in conversation with them. They were 
ready to affirm that our house could not be 
made without hands, but were inclined to 
think the world might come into exist- 
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ence of itself. One said his ears were pel till a few days before. O, how our 
very deaf, thus reminding me so much of hearts burned within us when we looked 
the words of Scripture. They were will- upon his sightless eyes, and prayed that his 
ing to acknowledge their ignorance, and soul might be enlightened by Divine truth. 
said they had come to ask for a teacher to After the Bible-class exercises, which were 
go to their village and teach their chil- held immediately after the service was 
dren. This is a very encouraging feature, over, Mr. Harris spent a long time in 
and we shall try to do what we can for personal conversation with these men, and 
them. in an hour or so was joined by another 
To-day another company of six men and company of heathen men who wanted to 
boys, who had never been here before, listen to the teacher’s words. In the after- 
came, as they said, to hear the organ. I noon the children’s and young women’s 
hope they carried away some truths which Bible classes were held as usual. Toward 
they cannot easily get rid of. When Mr. evening another company, that had never 
Harris is at home, he has frequent visits been here before, came in. They had 
from the Burmans and some interesting come from the mountains toward Toun- 
conversations with the Poongyees. But goo, on business to the town ; and, calling 
the work among them is exceedingly hard here gave Mr. H. an opportunity to scat- 
and discouraging. ter the seed. Will it go far away to “ the 
regions beyond,” and spring up to bear 
Death of a Native Pastor. Dec. 9.— fruit? God only knows, and He alone 
Mr. Harris found, during his short tour, can perform it. 
many Karen heathen villages, where they | About noon, our hearts were pained by 
are following after the Burmans, and wor- witnessing a noisy crowd of Burmans as 
shipping idols. It is a hard field, but our they passed our house. They drew on 
God is powerful ; why need we despair? wheels a decorated coflin which contained 
We have two men, living on ourcompound, the dead body of a Poongyee. Over it 
who spend most of their time among the was a lofty ornamented tower of thirty 
heathen ; but we need ten instead of two. or forty feet. It was borne to a place less 
We miss Sau Tah-ree, our former pastor than a quarter of a mile from us, where 
here, very much. He departed to the the body was burned. 
better land last August, leaving behind 
him a blessed memory of faithfulness and Heathen Visitors. Dec. 21.— More hea- 
fidelity in the service of Him he loved. then company, which occupied the fore- 
He seemed to have no desire to live but noon. In the afternoon a man came in, 
to preach to his countrymen. The prov- who said that three years ago he had about 
idence is mysterious, but we must say, decided to worship God, when his child 
“The Lord doeth all things well,” and died, and his heart was quite destroyed. 
bow submissively. May his mantle fall Now he had come again to see the teacher. 
on others, who must fill up the broken O that he may see the error of his ways, 
ranks. and prepare to meet the little one in 
Two heathen companies have been in heaven. 
to-day. With them and the Christians, | 22.— After breakfast two heathen men 
Mr. Harris’ time has been fully occupied. came in. One of them had never been 
O, it is blessed work to point the heathen here before. He listened with some inter- 
to Christ. Pray for us, that our labor be est, but who shall tell whether he shall go 
not in vain. his way among the multitudes unprof- 
ited? The afternoon was spent in pre- 
Sabbath Employments. Dec. 20.— Yes- paring for the jungles. 
terday, the Sabbath, was an interesting day 23.— Mr. H. left early this morning, 
with us. Several heathen Karens were expecting to spend a month in visiting the 
present at the morning service, who lis- churches, and to attend the Association be- 
tened with apparent interest. One wasa fore his return. After he left, | conversed 
blind man, who had never heard the gos- with two men who assented to what I said, 
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but did not seem inclined to do what they 
know to be right. About two o’clock two 
Others came in, asking for some medicine. 
I gave it to them and then commenced 
telling them about the Eternal God, when 
they turned their backs upon me and left. 

24.— Have had company for some 
hours to-day. All but one were strangers, 
who had come for the first time. One of 
them had been in the Burman monastery, 
and considered himself very wise. Three 
could read Burmese; so when I was ex- 
hausted with talking, I gave them some 
Burman tracts to read. ne said he felt 
inclined to become a Christian, but his 
wife was bitterly opposed, and he could 
not. O how easy to frame excuses! 
Should all these who come to listen, re- 
ceive the trath, what an ingathering there 
would be! But O, the hardness and ob- 
duracy of the human heart! Will it not 
be a glorious time when all nations shall 
bow to the sceptre of King Immanuel ? 
For this we will labor as long as God gives 
us strength. 


The Blind Made to See. Jan. 5,1870.— 
The blind man referred to before, whose 


silvery locks show that his race is almost 
run, has, I do believe, fixed his spiritual 


eye upon the star of Bethlehem. He 
seems s0 changed, and so happy in talking 
of the mercy of God toward him! His 
son was in our school last rains, and has 
appeared to be truly converted ; but felt 
that he must wait for his father before he 
came out and confessed Christ before the 
world. Now I hope the two will go re- 
joicing together. The old man is very 
anxious that the people of his village 
should listen to the truth and worship God. 


LeTrer FroM Mr. BUNKER. 


Labors for the Red Karens. Toungoo, 
Dec. 6, 1869. — I am about leaving for the 
jungle, and before going, there are a few 
things of which I very much wish to 
speak. 

As you know, I am “especially ” ap- 
pointed to the Red Karens, and my ap- 
pointment has never been cancelled. The 
work is now opening in that quarter so 
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encouragingly that I wish to bring to the 
attention of the Executive Committee the 
necessity of my devoting more time than 
heretofore to that work, if you wish to 
carry the gospel into that new and inter- 
esting field. That you may know that I 
am not over sanguine about the success of 
the gospel in that field, please look at the 
judgment of the Burmah Baptist Conven- 
tion, concerning the necessities of that 
mission, in the fact that that body has ap- 
propriated for that mission to be expended 
by me, Rs. 480. for the current year. ‘ 


Zeal of the First Convert. The first 
Red Karen convert was baptized the be- 
ginning of last September. He promises 
to be more than ordinary. Asa preacher, 


‘he is already performing a great work. 


He has now under his tuition four Karen- 
nees, here on our compound, and is uncom- 
monly zealous and earnest not only to 
teach them to read, but of the glorious 
salvation. He reads the Bible to them, 
expounds it to them in his own lan- 
guage, and prays with them every even- 
ing. Here is one baptized and four in 
different stages of advancement. All 
will tell you that the Red Karens are the 
superior race, and that they are more en- 
ergetic, more civilized, and that by God’s 
grace we are to expect more from them as 
disciples than from the other races. But 
they ought now to have a large share of 
my time, or some other missionary’s, I 
don’t think we shall be able to reach them 
at once through the Sgau Karen books, 
Their language, I find, differs more from 
the Sgau than I at first supposed. They 
learn the Sgau very slowly indeed ; I think 
no faster than a Karen will learn the Bur- 
mese. But I cannot speak definitely. I 
know that they have several sounds alto- 
gether differing from any in the Sgau. 


Importance of the Field. Now then 
I ought to learn their dialect at once. 
Then I can preach to the multitudes that 
come to Toungoo, or I could then travel 
to their country and preach. The desire 
for this has long been growing in my heart. 
I desire at once to bend to the work of 
mastering the Red Karen dialect, and, the 
Lord willing, to spend next dry season in 
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their country, and at the earliest time 
possible move over and settle in Karennee. 
We ought not to suffer the present favora- 
ble opportunity to pass, it seems to me. 
Think of it, pray over it. Remember 
what a foreign field it will open for the 
Christian Karens of Toungoo to work in, 
and perhaps this is just what is needed to 
wake up these slumbering churches. 

O, how we need men and money, and 
most of all prayer and faith. What shall 
wedo? Pray for us and for our great 
work in Toungoo. 


Mission to Assam. 


LETTER FROM Mr. STODDARD. 

Christian Village. Rajasimola, Dec. 
18, 1869. — This is the Jerusalem of the 
Garo mission. Two thirds of its inhabit- 
ants, at least, are the professed followers 
of Christ. From this city, or the families 
that live here, have sprung most of the 
teachers and preachers now in this mission. 
It is called the “ Christian Village.” 

When the gospel light began to dawn 
upon this people, there was found no place 
of safety in any heathen village for those 
who embraced it. Hence a “city of ref- 
uge” was built, and many fled here from 
the places of threatened danger, until 
there was room for no more. And from 
appearances they have been abundantly 
prospered every way. In fact they con- 
fess that in cattle, rice, clothing, and all 
the comforts of this life, they are four fold 
better off than ever previous to their flight 
hither four and five years ago! 

They have a pastor to teach and instruct 
them, also two teachers for their boys’ and 
girls’ school. 


More Baptisms. I came here several 
days since with br. Comfort of Gowahati. 
Last Lord's day he had the pleasure of 
baptizing five. In the evening 88 Chris- 
tians came around the table of the Lord. 
Others asked for baptism, some from the 
hills, and on Monday, Omed and I bap- 
tized thirteen more. Of these eighteen, 
six are heads of families, and most of them 
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are wives and daughters of those formerly 
baptized. 
We are permitted to witness scenes that 
would greatly rejoice your heart. Such 
exhibitions of turning to the Lord, and of 
His grace abounding to the most degraded 
of sinners, as put our weak faith to shame 
and astonishment ! 


Garo Worship. The Assamese Testa- 
ment and hymn-book are our constant 
companions. ‘Through these the light of 
life is coming to the knowledge of hun- 
dreds and thousands. Many of the Garo 
Christians can already sing and under- 
stand very well twenty or thirty hymns in 
Assamese ; and several have been trans- 
lated into Garo. 

Our small tent is pitched in one end of 
the chapel, which is 50 by 70 feet, inclosed 
with a reed wall not plastered, and an open 
lattice work all round in the middle of the 
wall, for air and light. The tent protects 
us from the chilly night air from the hills, 
while in the chapel before us at suitable 
distances are two log fires around which the 
older men and women sit, while the young 
people sit upon lounges or low galleries 
surrounding the chapel within. 

Two hundred are thus assembled for 
worship, evenings. We preach, and pray, 
examine candidates for baptism, have spe- 
cial meetings for prayer and conference, 
and thus change the exercises as the in- 
terest seems to demand. We have no 
dumb meetings. The time is always oc- 
cupied by some one. 

Last evening as soon asa hymn was 
sung, and before the preacher could rise 
to his feet, an aged sister must tell us what 
joy she had in Christ since the days of 
persecution, when she with a few others 
first embraced this new religion, only a 
few years ago. Others followed in prayer, 
in conference, and singing, until at the end 
of two hours, the meeting was dismissed, 
all seeming to feel that the Lord had in- 
deed been in the midst of us, though the 
sermon was not preached. 

The Garos seem much more like the 
freedmen in their religious experience and 
emotions, than the converts from Hindu- 
ism. Hitherto, the women have been 
more slow and diffident in confessing faith 
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in the Christian religion than the men. 
_ But this year at all the old points we find 
more women asking for baptism than 
men. 


A Worker for Christ. Our interesting 
br. Bago, from the hills, met us with great 
joy. Two years agohe had found Christ 
the Saviour of sinners, and was baptized. 
One year ago his wife believed the truth 
and was baptized. And this time he came 
‘leading a neighbor by the hand whom he 
had brought to Christ, ‘and this friend has 
been baptized also. And to-day, just as 
we are ready to start on our march to an- 
other place, Bago comes down from the 
mountains with his own sister, an interest- 
ing young woman of about sixteen, who 
has been brought to Christ by the simple 
yet earnest love and faith of this man, 
taught of God. O for such simple trust 
and faith in Christ! How rarely seen, 
yet how powerful a preacher! 

The Lord raise up many such to tell 
the story of Christ’s love through the Garo 
land. 


The Work still Onward. Damra, 24 
miles S. E. of Gowalpara, Dec. 24, 1869. 
— I came out here on the 10th, Tife gos- 
pel is preached every evening in the 
school-house, and there being a good moon 
and a mind to listen, the number present 
from other villages has been unusually 
great. After ten days, parts of several 
evenipgs were spent in examining candi- 
dates for baptism. Applicants presented 
themselves, and examinations were had 
until we stood upon the banks of our 
Jordan on Sunday the 19th, when six- 
teen were baptized. Thus the Lord 
is in the midst of the people, to bless 
and save, — and praised be His exalted 
name ! 

On Monday, when it was yet hardly 
light, two others had come in through the 
jungle, six miles or more, for baptism. 
They had been attending many of the 
meetings, and were fully persuaded many 
days since. But as the husband could not 
be present the day before, they had come 
at this early dawn. The church was as- 
sembled, and after careful examination 
they were heartily received. 
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Not Willing to Wait. I suggested that, 
should we spend a Sabbath here two or 
three weeks hence, others might then be 
ready to obey Christ, and all could be bap- 
tized together. But with one voice hus- 
band and wife said, * Many years we have 
lived in. dark disobedience, let us now 
obey at once.” They were straightway 
baptized, and went on their way rejoic- 
ing. 
And others are asking, and both men 
and women are pressing into the kingdom. 
God is in the midst of the people, blessing 
His truth, and praised be His holy name 
forever. The work is glorious ; and our 
souls are full and overflowing. But who is 
worthy or sufficient for these things? O 
Christ, be Thou our strength, wisdom, 
and righteousness. 

Br. Comfort joined me five days ago, 
just in time to enter the Jordan with 
happy souls last Sabbath. We move on 
to-morrow, twenty miles, to another point. 
May the Divine presence meet us there 
also. 


Extending among the Villages. Of the 
eighteen recently baptized here, nine are 
heads of families. Several are wives of 
those baptized last year. Eighteen 
months ago, twelve were first baptized 
here. One year ago, thirteen; now, 
eighteen, with many others inquiring. 
Forty-one were at the Lord’s Supper, 
Sunday. Eight or ten villages are repre- 
sented by this company, most of which are 
within a circuit of six miles from this cen- 
tre. Still a few are from places more dis- 
tant, twenty and thirty miles, in all of which 
we look for more fruits unto salvation. As 
we are able, we visit by day such villages 
as are within reach, sending out the na- 
tive preachers to points we cannot reach. 
Thus, we trast, the truth as it is in Jesus 
is gradually finding its way from place to 
place among the Garos. 


A great and pressing Work. It is the 
most difficult thing not to overwork in such 
a cause, both at home and abroad, when 
there is so much to be done. I was never 
more tried than just now, to keep carefully 
within my strength. Work for ten men, 
increasing on every hand, how is it possi- 
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ble for one or two to live in the midst Wat,” the other is a Swede, and chief 
thereof, and not at times go beyond their , officer of the bark “ St. George.” 
physical strength ? 

However, we are laboring hard to sat- Baptism — An Open Field. The ex- 
isfy the convictions of our own consciences, amination was conducted in English, 
and to follow the sound advice of our many which they both understand, though the 
dear friends at home, and “ not to over- latter preferred to relate his’ experience 
work.” But this is the hardest divisionof in his native language, which was inter- 
our labor. ; preted to us bya friend present. All was 

We are rejoieing in the news of anew then explained to the Chinese. Some 
family for Nowgong; but what for Gowal- persons present, well acquainted with the 
para and Garowana ? candidates, gave honorable testimony to 

The Lord send help ; for truly the fields their conversion and exemplary Chris- 
are already white to harvest, but the reap- tian character. They were baptized and 
ers are few. received the right hand of fellowship, and 
joined with us at the Union chapel in 
celebrating the Lord’s death. Mr. Par- 
Christia tridge presided at the Lord’s table, and 
preached at the English chapel at 
pen 1 the hymn im the Garo, four p.m. The day was interesting to us 

hopeful promise to the church. 
shaking hands with the entire church, as- . . 
sembled in and about their chapel. These helping 
are new and rare scenes for Ma 

-_ : Y diverting our labors from the Chinese, 
they be multiplied, and our God magni- \ 40 are in need of all the forces we can 
ani command, and more than all the power 


4 

we can wield to turn them from idolatry. 

SIAM. All classes, including men, women, and 

. children, are accessible and ready to con- 

Chinese Mission of Bangkok. verse on religious matters ; but their 


hearts seem to grow harder and harder, 
and the truth can break the shell by which 
Candidates for Baptism. Bangkok, they are incrusted, only when it is 
Nov. 28, 1869. — For three Sabbaths in wielded by a Divine hand. We are help- 
succession I have met the churches at the less asa ship in a calm, and both alike 
Lord’s table ; first at Banplasoi, second are dependent on the breath of Heaven. 
at Lengkiachu, and last at Bangkok. Still, as commanded, we continue to 
Yesterday morning at nine o'clock, I preach and are encouraged to pray. 
preached to the Chinese at Wat Ko. At 
eleven o’clock we met at the mission house = 4 Stone in the Heart. Dec. 6.— Last 
to examine candidates for baptism. evening several ship captains and officers 
Three men offered themselves for church called at the mission house, self-prompted, 
membership, one Chinese and two Euro- and the proposed visit was turned into 
peans. The former was accepted by a a prayer-meeting. Capt. Peterson took 
majority of the church; but as two or the lead, singing a hymn and praying, 
three of the brethren were not satisfied then reading the 15th chapter of John, 
with some of his answers to questions pro- and making remarks on the subject of 
posed, and his general knowledge of the abiding in Christ and bearing fruit, perti- 
gospel, he was recommended to defer his nent to the occasion and profitable to all 
baptism for a future hearing. The two present. Capt. Olsen prayed in Eng- 
Europeans were unanimously accepted lish, and after further remarks, Mr. 
by the church as candidates for her or- Pavitssen prayed in Swedish. Though I 
dinances. “One of the men is a Dane, understood not a word of the prayer, it 
and commands the brig “Kim Soon reminded me of a remark of Ko A Bak, 
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who attended a Sabbath-school celebra- 
tion in Norwich, Ct. and heard Rev. Jabez 
S. Swan pray. Passing on from Con- 
necticut through New York, Michigan, 
and Illinois, to St. Louis, in answer to 
a question, he said he “ thought the most 
pious man he had met in America, was 
the teacher who prayed at the Sab- 
bath-school celebration, though he un- 
derstood not the language of the prayer. 
The other captain present, who was bap- 
tized last Sabbath, said he had “ lost the 
stone out of his heart.” For a long time 
he had felt that he had not obeyed the 
command of Christ; but since he was bap- 
tized, his heart was light and happy. 
Perhaps some others in the world are 
carrying about a stone in their hearts. 

Yesterday the assistant who has been 
supplying the Banplasoi church for two 
months during the absence of their pastor, 
returned bringing with him a young man 
who desires to study the doctrine, and the 
assistant remarked that he wished to 
learn more of the gospel before he went 
to the out-stations where there was no one 
to help him out of difficult places, and ex- 
plain to him difficult passages of Scripture. 
The pastor has this week gone back to his 
people at Banplasoi. 


Bible Class for Chinese. Dec. 20.— 
Yesterday two more Chinese offered them- 
selves for membership, making four now 
as candidates for baptism, who appear to 
be hopeful converts to Christianity. 

We have a class of four young Chinese, 
who meet five days in a week to receive 
instruction, in the Scriptures. We pro- 
ceed on the plan of selecting a passage of 
the Bible which contains some prominent 
doctrine of Christianity, and leave mem- 
bers of the class to select corresponding 
passages in support of the same doctrine. 
As for example we selected. on the 

1st day, Deut. 33: 27. “ The Eternal 
God is thy refuge.” Subject, the Chris- 
tian’s God. 

2d day, John. 1: 1. “ The Word was 
God.” Subject, the Divinity of Christ. 

8d day, Acts 5: 4. “ Thou hast not 
lied to men, but to God.” Subject, the 
Divinity of the Holy Spirit. 

This plan stimulates the class to search 


the Scriptures, and brings up a variety of 


_ passages more or less connected with the 


subject for discussion. Two of the class 
have been employed as preachers of the 
gospel, and we hope the others may be. 
They go out daily among the people, and 
hold an evening service with the domestics 
and the people about us, and all meet for 
morning worship with us, when most of 
the natives, together with Mr. and Mrs, 
Partridge, join in repeating a verse of 
Scripture, and then read and explain each 
a verse of the Bible and join in singing 
and prayer. 

In our Bible class, when it was sug- 
gested that the devil might be passed over 
in our list of subjects, one of the class 
responded that it was the most practical 
subject of all the list, and we should-by all 
means take it up. 


Claims of the Heathen in Asia. Dee. 
22. — We need all the available human 
agency, and above all, the working of 
Divine power to bring our churches up to 
the measure of interest and action corre- 
sponding with the magnitude of the work, 
and the urgency of the wants of the per- 
ishing heathen. I rejoice to see the 
claims of our native country so largely 
enlisting the sympathies and efforts of the 
people of God. But from our stand- 
point, the heathen world is not receiving 
from American churches an_ interest 
corresponding with its comparative claims. 
Surely the lovers of Christ and the friends 
of our race will not allow the new chan- 
nels of usefulness among a few millions of 
Africans to engross their energies, to the 
neglect of the countless millions of China, 
Burmah, and India. America is largely 
responsible for the evangelization of 
Burmab, Siam, and China. Christ died for 
the world, and we are commanded to give 
the gospel to every creature. 


CHINA. 

Southern China Mission. 

LETTER FROM Mr, ASHMORE. 


Theological Class. Jan. 3, 1870. — 
Our work of study and our communion 
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season are again over. We have had a 
profitable and very harmonious session. 
The Theological class finished the book of 
Genesis, being occupied for two days with 
the Abrahamic covenant, — what it does 
mean, and, of no less importance, what it 
doesnot mean. We began with eight, and 
ended on Saturday with thirteen hearers. 
We have already arranged for the next 
communion to take up the development of 
the double covenant made with Abraham, 
the evangelical and the legal, the seed of 
Isaac and the seed of Ishmael, Sinai and 
Zion, and propose to follow them along in 
their contemporaneous development in the 
Book of Exodus. 


Applicants for Baptism. We had nine 
applicants for baptism. Of these, only 
three were received and admitted. The 
other six were deferred, two of them be- 
cause, though applicants on a former oc- 
casion, they do not give sufficient evidence 
of a work of grace in their hearts to war- 
rant our reception of them; and four, 
simply because of very immature under- 
standing of the truth, as they are quite 
new inquirers. 

We have topics of great interest which 
we are discussing among ourselves, and 
which I hope will end in something tangi- 
ble for their own furtherance in grace. 
Chief among these is an endeavor to have 
them lean a good deal more upon them- 
selves for help and edification. 


PAisston to Africa. 
LetTrer Mr. RICHARDSON. 


Cheering Prospects. Monrovia, Jan. 4, 
1870.—I am at a pertect loss for lan- 
guage to lay before you the most cheering 
prospects which are before us in this most 
interesting field of missionary labor. 

I have been in Africa forty-one years, 
watching with no little interest the prog- 
ress of the gospel of Christ; and I am pre- 
pared to say truthfully that such bright 
and cheering prospects have never been 
witnessed by any one before. Through- 


out Liberia the kind visitation of the 
Spirit of Almighty God has been felt, 
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convincing sinners of the error of their 
way, and quickening cold-hearted profess- 
ors to a sense of their duty. 

Sinners of all grades and tribes have 
bowed to the mild sway of Jesus Christ, 
speaking with glad hearts the wonderful 
goodness and the love of God shed abroad 
in their hearts. 

The heathen all around us are stepping - 
into the gospel pool and are being made 
whole. Glory, glory be to God, the dark- 
ness of idolatry and vice is fast receding, 
while the light of the glorious gospel is 
spreading far and near. It would glad- 
den your heart and strengthen your faith 
to be here to witness what is going on. 


Numbers Baptized. 1 will now give a 
synoptical account of the work among 
the churches since my last. 

At my station, Virginia, on Sabbath, 
Dec. 7th, I baptized 27 persons, hope- 
fully converted to God, — one third 
natives and Congoes. On the 7th of 
November, at Monrovia, I baptized 28, 
and on the 19th of December, nine more. 
At Careysburg there are 58 waiting to 
be buried with their Lord and Master. 
Of this number, two thirds are natives, 
At Grand Cape Mount, 40 converts are 
waiting likewise. 


Call for Preachers and Teachers. Thus 
the Lord has visited the churches in Libe- 
ria with the power of the Holy Spirit. 
At our last annual Association the Con- 
stitution of the Liberia Baptist Missionary 
Union was adopted, and all our churches 
are consolidated into one Board of love. 

Throughout Liberia the natives aré 
waiting, and are daily calling for preach- 
ers and teachers. 


Letrer From Mr. Von Brun. 


Preaching Tour. Monrovia, Dee 23, 
1869. —I have been on a short visit to the 
native friends in the interior of Careysburg, 
in accordance with the request of the 
chiefs there. Soon after the Association, 
I left the city of Monrovia, with my na- 
tive brother John A. Clark, who is living 
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in the settlement of Louisiana, on the St. 
Paul’s. 

13. — We left for Careysburg. Much 
time was spent on the way looking at the 
doings of our barbarian friends, whose 
farming indicates a good spirit of industry. 
Indeed they are worth imitating. 

14.— By request of br. S. Carr, I 
preached to a large congregation of the 
Baptist church here. 

15.-— We left Careysburg for the na- 
tive town, situated to the northeast. On 
seeing us, the old chief dispatched mes- 
sengers to the surrounding chiefs, request- 
ing their presence because we had come. 

16. — They came together this morn- 
ing, and we commenced a Divine service 
with them. I preached from Mat. 28: 
19 — the command of our Lord and Sav- 
iour — “ Go ye therefore and teach all na- 
tions, baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost.” 

The people were remarkably attentive 
to hear the word of God. 


Desire to Hear the Word. Instead of 
leaving the same day, they persuaded us 
to stop a few days more, that they might 
hear more of the word of God. They also 


* desired that br. John A. Clark should 


remain among them, to teach them and 
their children. 

I advised them to build a house for him 
at their own expense; to this they gladly 
consented. 


Liberia Association — Revival. Dec. 30. 
— About one month since I left Grand 
Bassa, my residence, to attend the annual 
Association of our denomination. All the 
Baptist churches in the republic were 
represented by their delegates and pas- 
tors. 

During the session, the Word of God 
was preached at different times to large 
congregations, composed of the Americo- 
Liberians and native Africans. There has 
been a great revival throughout the re- 
public. Would to God that there was 
a revival in the interior amongst my 
despised countrymen, who are sitting 
in darkness and under the shadow of 
death. 


After the Association I went about forty 
miles up the St. Paul's, to see the native 
brethren and preach to the chiefs of that 
part of the country. 

They were truly glad to hear the word 
of God, and requested that br. Clark, who 
is a native of Bassa, should remain among 
them to show them the way of salvation, 
They are not only anxious to hear the 
Gospel of peace, but that their children 
may be educated. I have no day-school 
in my station in Bassa, but a Sabbath- 
school. 

The natives here are growing wiser 
every day, to see and feel their need of 
the great light of the gospel. 


Mission to Sweden. 
LETTER FROM Mr. TRUVE. 


Seed Sown not in Vain. Gottenburg, 
Sweden, Jan. 3, 1870. — In the beginning 
of October, I went to Orebro, Arboga, 
Koping, and some other places, and 
stayed two weeks. In the two latter places 
they very seldom have any preaching. 
Several of those who were converted the 
second time I was in Arboga, wish to be- 
come members of the church. One has 
been baptized, and I expect others will 
soon follow. They needa pastor. 

In Koping, I was present at the death- 
bed of a dear brother, and it was one of 
the happiest moments of my life. He and 
his brother came to Koping, when there 
were no Baptists here. Their exemplary 
lives were soon observed; and, although 
they were at first hated, they were soon 
looked upon with respect. 

Soon after our brother’s eyes were 
closed in death, a man who was present 
laid his hand on the cold brow, and said, 
“Him next to God, have I to thank for 
what lam. He found me a drunkard in 
the streets and took me in, told me to put 
on new clothes instead of the rags I wore, 
and spoke kind words to me, and now I 
am a new man.” 

This man has charge of the business 
which is carried on by the widow, and 
proves to be a Christian and a monument 
of the grace of God. 


187 


F 
P 
\ 
i 


= 
It 
| was 
: 
bei 
tia! 
pel 
gel 
thé 
los 
Cl 
lo 
4 


1870.] Mission to France : — Letter from Mr. Cadot. 143 


LETTER FRCM Mr. Erson. 


In the Magazine for March, 1870, p. 74, it 
was announced that a br. Erson had suffered 
persecution for his zeal in the cause of Christ, 
being arrested and brought before the consistory 
and distrained of his worldly goods. A Chris- 
tian friend in this country having heard of the 
penalty to which br. Erson was condemned, 
generously forwarded to Sweden a sum more 
than sufficient to indemnify the brother for his 
losses. In a letter of thanks for this act of 
Christian kindness, Mr. Erson writes as fol- 
lows: — 


Promise Verified. Mora and Bonaos, 
Feb. 8, 1870. — The Lord has made this 
persecution the means of doing much good. 
While standing before the tribunal, I ex- 
perienced the force of the Saviour’s say- 
ing, “ Take no thought what ye shall 
speak.” I stood before the council for 
three hours, with the exception of one 
quarter’s respite, and felt such a tranquil- 
lity of mind, that when the three hours 
were over, it was to me only as a min- 
ute. 


Testifying before a Court. The room 
was filled with priests, gentlemen, com- 
mon men, and women. 

I was permitted to speak freely. 

All were quiet and attentive while I 
gave an account of my life, — how long I 
had served the devil, how I was awakened, 
how long I went in bondage under the 
law, how I obtained peace in astabie, how 
I came to be a Baptist, where I was bap- 
tized, how the baptism was performed, 
how we were dressed, and how the Lord’s 
Supper was celebrated. 

Then I remained silent, while seven 
witnesses gave in their testimony, and 
they told the truth. 

Now the Lord be praised for the means 
which enable me to go out again and 
preach the gospel here and winning souls 


to Christ. 


HPAission to Hrance. 
Lerrer FROM Mr. Capor. 


The Work in Chauny. Chauny, Aisne, 
Feb. 8, 1870. — During the last year we 
had new proofs of God’s faithfulness. He 
condescended to support and encourage 


us in our work. We did not have many 

baptisms here, but we were animated by 

the hope of blessings yet to come. In- 

deed, the prejudice and ill-will which for- 

merly existed in the community towards 

us, are somewhat abated. We still have 

many adversaries in different localities. 

Indeed, as often as a soul is brought to 

Jesus, Satan rouses up enemies against 

that soul and against the gospel; but the © 
opposition is not so general as formerly. An 

atmosphere of liberality hovers over us. 

There even seems to be a kind of revival 
around us. Life does not as yet come into 
souls dead and buried in darkness ; but 
there is a kind of motion, — bone coming 
to bone, as in Ezekiel’s vision. 


Elements of Promise. The Cicumenicay 
Council at Rome is also exciting the people. 
A hidden enmity is manifesting itself in’ 
many hearts against the doctrine of papal 
infallibility. Many are discovering with 
pain that Catholicism is coming to be noth- 
ing but Romanism and Mariolatry. What 
the result of this agitation will be, it is dif- 
ficult to say. Our poor people, rendered 
indifferent to religion in consequence of 
the teachings of Rome, are too prone to 
confound them with the teachings of Jesus, 
so that we cannot expect them to be 
aroused at once from their spiritual leth- 
argy- Hitherto, almost everywhere they 
have rejected the gospel at the same time 
with popery, without examining either. 
But just now religious discussion is in the 
ascendant. 

Much is said of the separation of church 
and state. And if there were a supply of 
faithful preachers of the truth in France, 
the present crisis might, with the Divine 
blessing, lead to a second Reformation. 
May God graciously grant to us to see such 
days. And may our brethren in America 
help to bring them on. 


Converts awaiting Baptism. Eight or 
ten recent converts are now awaiting 
baptism. Some reasons prevented their 
receiving the ordinance last year, as I 
hoped they would have done. Unhappily 
some of them cannot be received to the 
church by baptism, because they are com- 
pelled to work on the Sabbath. 
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The brethren are animated by an ex- 
cellent spirit, and we are full of faith and 
hope. May God hasten the time when 
every knee shall bow to our Lord and 
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Saviour, Jesus Christ. In this expecta. 
tion let us sing, “* Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good-will to 
men.” 


MISCELLANY. 


SENDING TO THE HEATHEN UNMAR- 
RIED MISSIONARIES. 


BY REV. DR. DEAN, BANGKOK, SIAM. 


The assumption that it requires more 
self-denying consecration to Christ, to go 
alone to the heathen, than to take a wife 
in company, is not sustained by facts. 
Men have been known to go solitary to 
their missionary work in pagan lands, be- 
cause they could not endure to subject a 
refined Christian woman to the hardships 
and exposures to which they were ready 
to submit themselves. 

There is another reason why a mission- 
ary to the heathen should take his wife 
with him. Such is the public sentiment 
among all heathen nations, and such the 
habits of business men from Christian 
lands who live among them, that a man or 
woman compromises their moral reputa- 
tion by living among them an unmarried 
life. A feeling of romance may prompt a 
man or a woman to start off alone into the 
dark jungles of paganism; but no former 
experiment nor enlightened Christian zeal 
would recommend such a course. 

There is another thought, which is, the 
churches at home cannot afford to give 
over this work involving the sacrifice and 
support, altogether to the missionaries. 
The Lord’s commission was not given to 
them alone, and they are not justly en- 
titled to all the responsibilities and rewards 
of the work. Is it not true in the history 
of the American missions that those 
churches which have felt and done the 
most for Foreign Missions have been the 
most prospered, other things being equal ? 
The thing proposed, instead of linking the 
churches more closely with missionary 
work, will the more fatally sever the con- 


nection already existing. But the most 
unreasonable and the most unchristian 
thought of all involved in this theory is, to 
send a Christian man into a heathen land 
ignorant of the language of the people, 
with their sympathies, sentiments, and re- 
ligion all hostile to his mission, and expect 
them to feed and house him, While he has 
gone with the express design of battering 
down their social customs, civil institu- 
tions, and religious altars. To be honest, 
the missionary of Christ can confess to 
nothing less; and is it to be supposed that a 
people, who hold on to their religion with 
a tenacity proportional to their supersti- 
tion and ignorance, will furnish the imple- 
ments and the aid needful to the demoli- 
tion of their most sacred institutions, and 
then give shelter and support to the man 
who has effected the work of destruction ? 
The proposition to furnish the missionary 
a passage to his field of labor, and then 
leave him to the support of the heathen, 
applies the lever to the wrong end of the 
burden. He may much better dispense 
with the aid for his passage out, than with 
the means of support when he reaches his 
destination. In the first place, the people 
to whom he goes have not the disposition 
to support him ; and in the next place, 
when converted, they have not the pe- 
cuniary means, 

Millionaires are not often converted 
anywhere. It is the poor who have the 
gospel preached to them, and it is the 
poor who do, and will, for a long time, 
form the members of missionary churches; 
and if it be “ hard for a rich man to enter 
into the kingdom of heaven” at home, 
where Christianity is the religion of the 
land and the faith of our forefathers, it 
will be still more difficult among the 
heathen, where the creed of ancestors 


| 


1870.) Miscellany : — The Brahmist Movement. 145 


and all the customs of the country are 
opposed to it. Should it be thought that 
the missionary may receive shelter and 
support from European and American 
residents in the country, it may be stated 
that he may expect there the most decided 
opposition to his work. The social habits 
and modes of life adopted by the rep- 
resentatives of Christian nations, when 
they live among the heathen, are such as 
to render the presence of a missionary 
among them a practical reproof to their 
conduct, and consequently objects of dis- 
like and the subjects of ridicule. Then, 
residents often pronounce the Christian’s 
Bible false, the Christian religion a farce, 
and all the professed converts to the gospel 
to be worse than their pagan countrymen, 
and openly express their pity for men 
and women who should spend their lives 
in a visionary and fruitless endeavor to 
convert the heathen to Christianity; and 
even if converted, they think they would 
be in no better condition. Never enter- 
ing a missionary chapel, never hearing a 
convert pray nor seeing his daily life, 
being ignorant of the language of the 
people, they are ready to speak evil of the 
things they understand not, and pro- 
nounce the whole thing an idle dream, 
It would appear that if Dr. Landell’s 
theory be generally adopted, the mission- 
ary would be cut off from all dependence 
except upon the “arm of the Lord.” 
Still his condition may be more desirable 
than that of those churches or those in- 
dividuals, who cut themselves off from all 
‘sympathy and service in giving the gospel 
to the pagan world. 


— 
THE BRAHMIST MOVEMENT. 


This is the Theism which puts itself 
forward as far better fitted than Christian- 
ity to fill the place which the old idolatry 
is preparing to vacate. Many who now 
belong to it, will, we trust, before long, 
discover its utter inability to regenerate a 
nation, or meet the spiritual wants of sin- 
ners, and will leave it; others, we fear, 
will harden more and more into an obsti- 
nate and dangerous concrete. We had 
hopes that the leader, Chunder Sen, would 
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before this have recognized Jesus, and, in 
the language of the apostle ‘Thomas, con- 
fessed Him —** My Lord and my God.” 
This has not been so. 

The following account of this movement 
is taken from the Forty-fourth Annual 
Report of the Calcutta Church Missionary 
Association : 

It owed its birth to a variety of influ- 
ences, of which Mission influence was, 
without doubt, the most potential. In 
its progress it has borne manifold aspects, 
and given utterance to conflicting theories. 
Once it was Vedantist, then it repudiated 
all light but that of nature. At one time 
it proclaimed a God too kind to punish, 
then a God too just to forgive. Once it 
laughed at a divine incarnation, then it 
upheld incarnations by the thousand. 
For years its advocates boasted of their 
oneness, then they parted asunder and de- 
nounced each other. Such has been its 
course —a strange medley of contradic- 
tion and confusion! ‘Those who once be- 
lieved the movement must eventuate in the 
Gospel have been disappointed. Time 
has shown that, per se, it has no real affin- 
ity with the Gospel, and that its direct in- 
fluence is certainly not to prepare men to 
receive the Gospel. There is too much 
reason to fear that many of the most ad- 
vanced members of the Somaj are further 
from the truth now'than they were years 
ago. Yet, notwithstanding all this, we 
cannot but regard this singular movement 
as destined to minister in an indirect way 
towards the furtherance of divine truth. 

It may be that its utter failure as a 
system of religion may lead many to in- 
quire after “‘ a more excellent way.” Al- 
ready tokens of listlessness tending to a 
collapse are manifest among the once ar- 
dent upholders of the scheme. Very 
rarely is a Brahmo bold enough to argue 
for his creed. A sort of sluggish indif- 
ference to the whole matter characterizes 
the majority. They may still retain the 
name, but they seem to feel instinctively 
there is no life, and nothing worth contend. 
ing for. 

Not a few, who were once zealous for 
Brahmoism, have surrendered their alle- 
giance. Some appear to be drifting into 
absolute infidelity, if not atheism. Others, 
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of a more religious turn, are casting about 
for some other siay for their souls. Alas! 
the Gospel of Jesus is the last thing they 
seek for or desire. Some are trying to 
construct an eclectic religion, which shall 
embrace certain elements of various forms 
of belief. On this spiritual raft they are 
disposed to entrust themselves in their 
voyage towards an unknown eternity. 
Not long ago, when we were speaking 
to a number of educated natives, one of 
their number produced a pamphlet, a por- 
tion of which he read. This tract fur- 
nishes a curious illustration of the kind 
of religious eccentricity which marks 
many of the thinking natives. Its title is, 
“ The Soul-healing Guide.” The follow- 
ing extracts will give some idea of its tone 
— “ The true meaning of the sacred writ- 
ings can never be comprehended by the 
powers of mind, sense and reasoning of 
human beings, until their hearts, by the 
direct favor of Shadhus (holy men) like 
Jesus and Choytunyo, are implanted with 
the sacred power of light, which enables 
them to look direct to their spiritual soul. 
The sacred writings are but the indirect 
grace of God. The reading of Vedas and 
Shasters, or the Scriptures, cannot implant 
in our hearts the sacred power alluded to; 
but when God appears as a shadhu, like 
Jesus or Choytunyo, and by His direct 
preachings, implants in the hearts of His 
followers that light, it is then called the 
direct grace of God. When Jesus spoke 
to His followers, His interpretations were 
like the sunbeams, to banish away the 
cloudy conceptions of their minds; His 
holy words sanctified their hearts. 
Was not Jesus the Brahmo, or God Him- 
self, by whose words, God or Brahmo, 
though all pervading, but never seen by 
any, was clearly and directly visible to His 
followers? Yes he was. God Himself, 
as a purely spiritual, all pervading soul, 
could not appear in the hearts of fallen 
men, which were darkened with self and 
worldly care; just as the sunlight with 
all its power cannot reflect on a piece of 
mud. But He then for their salvation ap- 
peared as Jesus Christ. By His direct 
teachings He sanctified their muddy hearts, 
and made them transparent like mirrors, 
and then appeared in them. His follow- 
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ers saw Him in their hearts, and before 
them, and pervading the universe ; and 
thus they were redeemed.” 

Thus much is said to the praise of 
Christ. But the glory must not be His 
alone. The writer proceeds —‘“ In the 
same manner our brightest Choytunyo 
redeemed his followers. By his direct 
preachings their hearts were sanctified 

their hearts were filled with such 
supernatural joy, that many of them could 
not well bear the blow; and losing all 
their external senses, they gave vent to 
their spiritual pleasure in dancing and in 
the singing of prayers, which fully bespoke 
the blessedness of their souls.” Elsewhere 
Choytunyo is described as “ Our Saviour, 
who appeared in Nuddea as the Sath- 
Guru (holy teacher), and redeemed mil- 
lions of souls.” 

Such is a specimen ‘of the confused no- 
tions which abound amongst thoughtful 
natives on the subject of religion. One 
feature is pleasing so far as it goes — there 
nowhere appears a sentiment of animos- 
ity against Christ; that is, the Christ of 
whom they form a conception. But it 
may well be questioned whether there is 
much in common between the “ Christ of 
God” and the ideal Christ whom they 
picture to their minds. True it is, that 
they cannot deny or resist the influence 
of the beauties of Christ’s character. 
They feel instinctively that such a being 
is worthy of love and adoration; but 
they cannot discern and will not admit 
His true divinity. ‘They would probably 
give Him the highest place in their pan- 
theon, yet they repudiate the idea that 
there is “no other name under heaven 
given among men whereby we must be 
saved” than the name of Jesus Christ. 
But here, indeed, is the root of the evil. 
They know not what salvation means in 
its scriptural sense. They are strangers 
to that abasing, crushing sense of sin, 
which utterly prostrates the soul, and an- 
nihilates the notion of personal merits. 
Their system is that which pervades every 
other but that of the glorious Gospel ; 
that man is frail but not fallen; erring but 
not ruined; that he needs help rather 
than mercy ; that he needs no sacrifice 
for sin, no imparted righteousness ; that he 
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can rise to holiness, happiness and God by 
his own inherent virtue and strength. 
The Spirit of God alone can correct these 
errors, and lead them in childlike simplic- 
ity to Christ. 

Amongst the advanced Brahmos, or the 
“ reforming party,” as they are called, a 
novel and very suggestive feature has 
lately developed itself. It is well known 
that the mediation of Christ has ever 
been a stumbling-block and an offence to 
the whole party. They have for long 
years ridiculed the notion that the sinner 
needed some one to enter into the breach 
—to stand between him and the Deity, 
by whose merits and intercession he might 
gain a hearing. “They always said that 
intuition scouted the idea. Within the 
last few months it has come to light that 
not a few devout and earnest Brahmos 
have come to feel the absolute necessity 
of a mediator. ‘This is not merely an im- 
pression or a matter of theory; they have 
reduced the conviction to practice; they 
have begun to invoke the aid of an in- 
tercessor with the Father. Their cry has 
been, “O Lord, I am a vile sinner, I am 
not worthy to approach the Father; do 
Thou plead for me and help me with Thy 
intercession.” Do our readers ask who is 
the being thus supplicated— thus ad- 
dressed as “OQ Lord?” The answer is 
sickening and sad. These words are not 
addressed to Him who is “ the only Medi- 
ator between God and man, the man 


Christ Jesus;” they are spoken to the 


leader of the Brahmo Somaj —a young 
man who, two years ago, propounded the 
doctrine that every remarkable man is as 
much a divine incarnation as was Christ. 
Some of his followers, it seems, are dis- 
posed to regard him as such an incarnation, 
and, as such, invoke him in their prayers. 

This strange infatuation was recently 
made public by two Brahmist preachers, 
men of unblemished character and noted 
for their zeal and devotion. Their object 
in revealing the matter was to draw forth 
from their respected leader a positive pro- 
hibition of the practice alluded to. They 
declared it to be blasphemous in its char- 
acter, and a scandal to their body. No 


such prohibition has yet been published, - 


though no attempt has been made to deny 
the facts alleged. 


Miscellany : — The Bible in India. 


147 


All these things are well worthy of 
note. They should furnish food not only 
for reflection, but for earnest prayer. In 
truth, mighty moral and religious forces 
are at work in this land. We hardly see 
how to grasp them and direct them. We 
have a very imperfect comprehension of 
them. But there is an all-controlling 
force within the grasp of every child of 
God. “ Prayer moves the hand that moves 
thie universe.” Let the church be instant 
in prayer, and He who once brought order 
and beauty out of chaos, will, in His own 
good time, cause these discordant elements 
to evolve such bright and blessed results, 
that the sons of God again shall sing for 
joy. — Church Record. 


— 


THE BIBLE IN INDIA. 


Mr. Penfield, reporting in regard to 
Bible distribution in the Madura field, in 
December last, presents some statements 
of much interest. 

“ We have been much encouraged this 
year in our distribution of the Word of 
God. The accounts that come from the 
different portions of the district are uni- 
formly hopeful, and show a growing ap- 
preciation of the sacred Scriptures on the 
part of the people. I subjoin a few ex- 
tracts from letters lately received. 

“* Here and there you find a heathen 
man reading the Bible attentively. I 
cannot doubt that many of the hundreds 
of portions which have been sold about 
this centre, for the past few years, are 
more or less read. Not long ago, an agent 
selling the Scriptures commended the > 
Gospels to a heathen master, as far better 
than the wretched verses the children are 
accustomed to learn in the heathen schools. 
The man looked at the Gospel, confessed 
that it was so, and bought enough for a 
class in his school. Subsequently, when 
the agent was in the village, he found 
the boys in a heathen school studying 
the Gospel. It was the school of the 
master who bought the books in the ba- 
waar.’ 

“+ As there is a colporteur of the Madras 
Auxiliary Bible Society belonging to my 
field, my catechists do not sell many 
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Scriptures. We cannot measure the 
amount of good produced by the different 
means employed for the enlightenment and 
evangelization of the people, but I have 
no doubt that this instrumentality is one 
of the most powerful that we use, and it 
becomes more and more important as the 
people become more educated. I find an 
increasing willingness among the people. 
everywhere to purchase books. 

«“* There is much interest in some parts 
of Madura in reading the Scriptures. 
One weaver family, at least the man and 
his son, are constant readers of the Bible, 
and the son, for several months, has at- 
tended our services in church. In the 
district I have met with several very in- 
teresting cases. One bazaar man bought 
the book of Proverbs, and told his son to 
commit it to memory, as it contained in- 
structions applicable to men in all situa- 
tions. A pleader in the civil court, though 
still a heathen, while performing his morn- 
ing pujah, always reads a Psalm of David. 
His idea seems to be that there is some 
good in Hinduism and much in the Bible, 
and he wishes to avail himself of both.’ 

«“ The native pastor of the church at the 
West Gate in Madura, thus adds his testi- 
mony :— 

‘+ ¢ It will be interesting to know that al- 
most all the highly educated men of Mad- 
ura profess great respect for the sacred 
word. A respected Hindu friend of 
mine, holding a very high office in the 
town, makes it a practice always to read 
a chapter or two before going to his of- 
fice. There are dozens of wealthy natives 
who have the sacred word always with 
them, evidently regarding it as something 
more than a code of morals. When I 
have spoken to them about the “one 
thing needful,” they have always been at- 
tentive and interested listeners.’ ” — Miss. 
Herald. 


CHRISTIAN LYRICS IN TAMIL. 


Mr. Washburn, of the Madura mis- 
sion of the American Board, in a letter 
written in August last, makes very inter- 
esting statements respecting the introduc- 
tion of devotional lyrics—“ hymns and 
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spiritual songs” — among the Tamil peo- 
ple. He writes: “ For a little more than 
a year I have had in hand two volumes of 
the Tamil lyrics, a larger and an abridged 
compilation; both of which are now pass- 
ing through the press. So popular have 
the lyrics now become, that these two 
editions will contain 4,800 copies. These 
lyrics, I perhaps ought to say, are not 
the reproduction in Tamil of our Eng- 
lish hymns in English metres, but what 
we believe is better for the people, Chris- 
tian devotional songs by native poets, in 
accordance with the genius and metres of 
Tamil poetry. They are also sung to the 
tunes which have been used: for ages in 
their high dramatic performances, and in 
the most devout worship ef the gods. 
These are by no means rude and unartis- 
tic. India, which cultivated the drama as 
highly as Greece, was more successful 
than Greece in the cultivation of music, 
and has left a considerable body of scien- 
tific and artistic literature in this depart- 
ment to these later ages. With the Hin- 


dus, tune-writing is now a lost art; no 


new tunes have been written for centu- 
ries; but the tunes of the best periods still 
exist, and it is for these our songs are 
composed. Some of the music is, of 
course, by its association, degraded be- 
yond redemption to any good or religious 
purpose. But happily this is not the case 
with most of it; and rigid caste barriers, 
so to speak, divide off the tunes class 
from class, according to the purpose for 
which they are used, so preserving the 
better classes of tunés inviolate. 

“ Sixteen years ago, Mr. Webb intro- 
duced these songs and tunes into our 
Christian worship. Like every innova- 
tion, they had their battle to fight. There 
was a vast body of long metres, short me- 
tres, sixes and sevens, etc., etc., and not 
a little preference for European hymns 
in European metres to be driven from the 
field before the lyrics could make a place 
for themselves. But they had this marked 
advantage, that the people liked them, 
and would learn them and sing them cor- 
rectly, and that they were truly indige- 
nous, and of the genius of the language 
and the people. Within these sixteen 
years they have made their way into all 
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the Tamil missions; three editions of the 
larger volume and four compilations of 
smaller volumes have been published; 
and the people, from taking no interest 
in the service of song in the house of the 
Lord, have become a singing people. 
The first volume of lyrics, as might have 
been expected, was very natrow in the 
scope of subjects treated of, and some of 
the songs were quite unsatisfactory. But 
sixteen years have produced a good body 
of Christian song, and I think I do not 
go beyond the truth in saying that some 
of the lyrics are equal to our best Eng- 
lish hymns.” — Miss. Herald. 


THE POWER OF THE BIBLE. 


The Word of God has not lost its power. 
It is yet the sword of the Spirit. In June, 
1867, our colporteurs visited a village 
about thirty-five miles northwest from 
Ongole. ‘lo the head man of the village 
they sold a New Testament and a few 
other books, and went on their way. 

A day or two afterwards, when eight or 
ten miles away, he sent a man to ask 
them to come back to his village and ex- 
plain the books. They went, and staid 
one whole day and two nights, 1 believe, 
in his house, reading to him and explain- 
ing as best they could. The man was 
much interested, and with him two others 
said that this must be the book of God, 
that they should not worship idols any 
more, but would believe in Jesus Christ. 
Two months ago they again visited the 
village. They were still firm in their be- 
lief, but were hindered from making a 
public profession of religion on account of 
caste. 

Another instance much more pleasing I 
must relate. In January last, when re- 
turning from Tulla Konda Padu, I passed 
through a village called Petlooroo, about 
8 o’clock in the evening; when half a 
mile this side of the village I saw three 
men running after my cart. I called to the 
cart-man to stop. The men came up, 
and without saying a word they put into 
my hands two books, which upon examin- 
ation [ found to be the Gospel, by Luke, 
and the tract, “‘ Where are you going?” 
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Upon inquiry I found that the three men 
were of the Mardage caste (shoemakers 
and leather dressers), father and two sons. 
They had heard that the white teacher, 
missionary, would pass through their vil- 
lage, and had kept some one watching all 
the afternoon that they might see him. 
But he came so late and quiet that not 
until he had come and gone were they 
informed of the fact. Hence to over- 
take him they set out running at full 
speed. 

The books they received one year pre- 
viously, more or less, and had been in- 
formed that they told of the true God. 
They could not read themselves when the 
books were given to them, and being of 
such a low caste no one would read to 
them, or teach them that they might read 
themselves. The father grew more and 
more anxious to know the contents of 
the two volumes, and after much effort 
he found a man in another village who 
was willing to teach hissonstoread. The 
younger son went, and in due time was 
able to read, and returned to his father. 
The books were read. The father and 
mother and oldest son immediately be- 
lieved, and in this state they came to me. 
For an hour I preached to them — told 
them as simply as possible the story of the 
Saviour in heaven, prayed with them, 
invited them to come to Ongole, bade 
them good-night, got into my cart and 
went on my way rejoicing. 

What has the result been? The father 
and mother, and oldest son and his wife 
have been baptized, and are, I firmly be- 
lieve, God’s own children; and through 
their labors, unaided by any one in any way, 
save hearing the Gospel when they came 
to Ongole, a distance of twenty miles, 
nine others, living in two villages near, 
have also believed and been baptized, and 
a goodly number of others are, serious in- 
quirers. The oldest son seemed so zeal- 
ous and ¢o intelligent and anxious to learn 
to read, that two months agoI gave him 
permission to come to Ongole, and he is 
now here, and by God’s blessing he will 
make an efficient minister. The younger 
son — whom the father thought the ‘more 
promising, and who read the books to the 
others, instead of receiving the Word re- 
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jected it —is still a heathen, and a few 
weeks ago started to a town one hundred 
miles distant, called Cotopakowda, to wor- 
ship a celebrated idol. What a history 
has one small portion of God’s Word 
made! ‘These are simple facts without 
whitewash or varnish. To be certain that 
I made no mistake, I have just called the 
young man (the oldest son), and had him 
repeat the story which I knew well be- 
fore. — Report of Bible Society. 


CORINTH AND THE REGIONS BEYOND. 


It was Paul's life-long habit of thought, 
and of the very intensity of his life, to be 
at work as a spreader of the gospel. As 
previously he had proclaimed his good 
news in many places, so at length came he 
to Corinth; but even from there, after 
“ continuing a year and six months, teach- 
ing the word of God among them,” he 
carried the gospel to Ephesus, where, “ by 
the space of three years he ceased not to 
warn every one night and day with tears.” 
And now, after so long a time, he is writ- 
ing letters to Corinth, busy still with the 
interests of the church there, and anxious 
for its prosperity ; but also showing that he 
is thinking of Corinth as his stepping- 
stone to “the regions beyond.” What 
has been done is only the starting point 
of what is to bedone. Always the unrest- 
ing courier of the glad tidings ; and, like the 
angel flying in mid-heaven, he would give 
the widest extension to his good news. 

But had he not work enough to do in 
Corinth ? Was every one there converted 
to God? And did not the converts re- 
quire “a long continuance of nursing care 
and’ protection?” Might not that one 
city, therefore, have given “ ample verge 
and room enough” for the operations of 
his zeal? Now, St. Paul would speak 
the words of God, “ whether men hear, or 
whether they forbear ;” but if men con- 
tinue to “ forbear,” then would he go to 
others who might, by the blessing of God, 
be disposed to hear. For if many reject, 
some will accept; if Sosthenes “ make 
insurrection against him,” yet Crispus be- 
lieves; if Gallio care for none of these 
things, yet the house of Stephanus be- 
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comes the first-fruits of Achaia. And if, 
as we are told, God “ had much people” 
among the thousands of Corinth, even be- 
fore St. Paul went there, and whom He 
meant to gather out by means of St. Paul, 
certainly also much people He might 
have in the midst of other and distant 
multitudes, who would yield to be taken 
out to the glory of God’s name. So, then, 
if the remaining thousands of Corinth were 
putting from them the word of God, those 
waiting thousands in “ the regions beyond” 
would hear the shepherd's voice. There- 
fore, let him not wait in Corinth for every 
one there to be converted; but calling out 
and folding in the sheep, then let him 
hasten on to other chosen ones scattered 
through all the vast wilderness. 

And as to the tending of the sheep al- 
ready gathered, it is indeed a great work, 
and never ceasing; feeding the lambs 
with the milk of the word, reclaiming the 
straying ones, instructing the ignorant, and 
still further enlightening the - faithful. 
Undoubtedly full work for the utmost 
powers of even an apostle. But did not 
St. Paul realize it all, and do it all? As 
a father his children, so loved he these Cor- 
inthians ; rejoicing over them as “ the seal 
of his apostleship in the Lord:” being 
jealous over them with a godly jeal- 
ousy ;” “having them in his heart to die 
together and live together,” and pouring 
forth the full current of his affectionate 
care in these great letters, commending, 
reproving, exhorting, teaching, correcting 
errors, restraining evils, encouraging the 
weak, strengthening the strong, lavishing 
broadcast unsearchable riches of truth. 
Yet, for all this, his heart had taken in 
“the regions beyond ;” and his love and 
zeal, even while shadowing over Corinth 
in the brooding intensity of a faithfulness 
unremitting, did also lighten and shine 
outward and onward — outward and on- 
ward forever. For it is a characteristic of 
the Christian consciousness, that in the 
being intent upon one work, it is therein 
supplied for the doing of another work. 
He could not but labor for those now hid- 
den sheep in the wilderness, because he 
was laboring for those others within the 
Corinthian fold. Wonderful is this love 
for souls. He could not be limited by 
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Corinth, for he was hunting after such as 
God should make willing in his power ; 
neither could the whole body of Corinth’s 
converted exhaust his stretching heart, for 
God’s converting grace was as dear an 
object of thought in Spain as in Achaia.— 
Rev. Dr. Nicholson. 


THE GOD TO BE WORSHIPPED. 


Rev. Mr. Washburn, a missionary of the 
American Board in India, says: “ At 
one of our night meetings, an elderly 
woman pushed her way through the crowd 
to the place where I stood, and presented 
me with a lime, a token of respect and 
friendship. She listened to all that was 
said, frequently expressing her assent. 
’ When the assembly broke up, she made 
her way to the catechist and expressed her 
interest in what she had heard. Asking 
her what God she worshipped, she said, 
‘There was once a person who put clay 
upon the eyes of a poor man who was 
born blind, and made him see. He is the 
God I worship.’ 

“ Subsequently we learned more of her 
history. It appears that, from religious 
feeling, she had taken upon her some daily 
office in the temple of the patron deity of 
the village. While she was thus serving, 
her daughter fell sick; and when medi- 
cines failed, she betook herselfto her patron 
god. She pleaded her devout service, 
promised renewed devotion, and vowed 
precious offerings if he would only restore 
her child ; but to no purpose. Her daugh- 
ter grew worse from day to day and finally 
died, 

“This was a severe blow to her confi- 
dence in the god. He was either indif- 
ferent to her, or ungrateful and cruel, and 
she abandoned his service. While she 
was in this state of mind, she heard from 
a catechist the story of the Saviour’s com- 
passionate restoration of the poor blind 
man ; and she was in precisely the state 
to appreciate its significance and turn to- 
wards Him. This was six months ago. 
She greeted the catechist the other day 
with the greatest pleasure and hospitality. 
‘Seeing your face is like seeing the face 
of God,’ she said. It was the rough ex- 


pression of what I had been wishing to see 
in her — a longing for Christian sympathy 
and fellowship. 

“ She has attended our meetings in the 
village, and sometimes visits the catechist 
in a neighboring town; but her position 
in society is such that she is not readily 
accessible to us, and will be very much 
deterred from professing Christianity by 
her relatives. Whether she will ever join 
the Christians, who are of a lower caste, I 
cannot say, but I strongly hope she may 
be one of those whom, though they know 
Him not by name, the Saviour has sought, 
and will lead to His upper fold.” — Miss. 


Herald. 


FIRST PROTESTANT MISSIONARY EF- 
FORTS IN ABYSSINIA. 


The Church Missionary Society was 
the first evangelistic association, in mod- 
ern times, to erect the standard of pure 
scriptural Christianity in Abyssinia. The 
continent must, however, share with Brit- 
ain the credit of the enterprise; for, while 
it was England that furnished the money, 
Germany and Switzerland supplied the 
men for the Abyssinian mission. 

The date when this remarkable chapter 
in the history of foreign evangelistic ef- 
fort commenced was 1829, the Rev. Sam- 
uel Gobat and the Rev. Christian Kugler 
having landed in December of that year 
at Massowah, on the western coast of the 
Red Sea, with the view of penetrating 
into the interior of Abyssinia. They took 
with them the gospels in Ethiopic, the ec- 
clesiastical language of the country, and 
some of the epistles in Amharic, the ver- 
nacular of the dominant tribe. At Tigré 
ruled a Ras, or governor, named Sebaga- 
dis, who was known to be friendly to the 
English. Sebagadis did not disappoint the 
expectations that had been formed of him, 
but gave the missionaries a very kindly 
reception. He allowed them to establish 


themselves at Adowah, the chief city in 
the province; and for atime all seemed 
favorable to the beneficent enterprise on 
which they had so heroically embarked. 
Mr. Gobat visited the proper Abyssinian 
capital, Gondar, distributed many of the 
Scripture portions already spoken of, and 
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was so well received by the people that 
hints were thrown out about making him 
Abuna. But these prospects were not 
long in becoming overclouded. Mr. Kug- 
ler, who had gone out to hunt wild 
boars, with the view of obtaining fat to 
use in the manufacture of ointment for 
his patients, was very severely wounded 
by the bursting of his gun; and though so 
far restored that he was able to resume 
his studies, yet his wounds repeatedly 
burst out afresh, till he was so weakened 
with loss of blood that he died. The date 
of his removal from all earthly care and 
suffering was the 29th December, 1830. 
Previous to this Mr. Gobat had returned 
to Adowah. 

Soon afterward, or to speak more spe- 
cifically, in the year 1831, Sebagadis, the 
friendly Ras, became involved in war; and, 
being defeated in battle by the confeder- 
acy of chiefs opposed to him, was taken 
prisoner, and next day beheaded. The 
country becoming unsettled after this trag- 
ic event, and, according to Dr. Beke (see p. 
12 of his “ British Captives in Abyssinia,” 
London, 1867), the sympathy still felt by 
the missionaries for the family of their late 
patron giving offence in some quarters, 
their hopes became darkened; and, for a 
time, Mr. Gobat returned to Cairo, from 
which he had been absent about three 
years and four months. In 1834 he pub- 
lished a work entitled, “Journal of a 
Three Years’ Residence in Abyssinia, in 
furtherance of the objects of the Church 
Missionary Society.” It need scarcely be 
added that it is replete with information 
of a very interesting kind. 

In October of the same year (1834) 
Mr. Gobat, now accompanied by a fresh 
missionary, the Rev. Charles William 
Isenberg, again departed from Cairo, and 
returned to Adowah, which they safely 
reached in April, 1835. They did not, 
however, succeed in effecting much, at 
Iéast through oral intercourse; but while 
external affairs looked somewhat dis- 
couraging, Mr. Isenberg, with the assist- 
ance of a native, translated the New Test- 
ament into Tigré, and parts of the prayer- 
book into Amharic. In September, 1836, 
Mr. Gobat was compelled by ill-health to 
visit Europe. Ten years later he was ap- 
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pointed by the King of Prussia, Bishop of 
Jerusalem, and has since labored there 
with much earnestness to revive true 
Christianity on its natal soil. To sup- 
ply his place in Abyssinia two other mis- 
sionaries were sent forth, the Rev. Charles 
Henry Blumhardt, arriving in the early 
part of 1837, and the Rev. John Ludwig 
Krapf, towards its close. 

An ominous event for the mission oc- 
curred during the month of March of the 
subsequent year, in the arrival of two 
Romish priests, whose intrigues, falling in 
with those already actively prosecuted by 
the native clergy, led to the expulsion of 
the missionaries, Considering that the 
ruler was Ubye, or Oobieh, who had risen 
on the ruin and death of the friendly Se- 
bagadis, the ultimate overthrow of the 
mission was really less remarkable than 
was its continuance for so long a period of 
time. 

In the month of January, 1839, the 
Rev. Messrs. Isenberg and Krapf made an 
effort to enter the kingdom of Shoa, to the 
south of Abyssinia proper. After some 
difficulty they reached its capital, Anko- 
bar, and were for a time tolerably well re- 
ceived. Not long afterwards two rival 
political embassies arrived in Shoa, one 
from France, and the other from Britain. 
Our neighbors on the other side of the 
channel, who subsequently fought so gal- 
lantly by our side in the Crimean war, 
had taken an entirely different view from 
us in regard to Mahomed Ali, Pasha of 
Egypt, who was in open revolt against the 
Sultan. For a time the two countries 
were on the brink of war, and each 
thought it worth while to conciliate the 
petty kings who bore sway in that part 
of the African continent more or less 
closely connected with Egypt. Even re- 
mote Shoa became of temporary impor- 
tance, and M. Rochet, afterwards French 
Consul at Djedda, arrived to look after 
the interests of the country te which he 
belonged; while Britain, not to be behind- 
hand, despatched Major (afterwards Sir 
William) Harris as its envoy. The latter 
gentleman reached Shoa in July, 1841, but 
effected little or nothing. Speaking on 
the subject, Dr. Beke says: * It will be 
sufficient to cay, that scarcely had the 


wl 
| 
si 
1! 
3 
it 
; 
| 
4 
tg 
4 


1870.) 


British envoy concluded a treaty of amity 
and commerce with the King of Shoa, by 
which the latter engaged to respect the 
persons and property of British subjects, 
when the Rev. J. L. Krapf, a Church mis- 
sionary established in that country since 
1839, — who in March,-1842, had under- 
taken a journey into northern Abyssinia, 
—was prevented by the King from pass- 
ing through the coast lands of the Dan- 
hili tribes, on his return to Shoa, by the 
way of Tadjurra, in November of the 
same year; and this in spite of the repre- 
sentations of the British envoy, who was 
also unable to save from confiscation the 
property which Mr. Krapf had left in 
Shoa, and that shortly afterwards the Eng- 
lish mission left the country and returned 
to Bombay. It may be regarded as mere 
surplusage to add, that the Protestant 
Church Mission in Shoa was abandoned.” 
— Beke’s British Captives in Abyssinia, 
pp- 13, 14. 

In April, 1841, the Rev. Messrs. John 
Mubleisen and John C. Muller had pro- 
ceeded from Aden, in Arabia, to Tad- 
jurra, on the African coast, with the in- 
tention of penetrating to Shoa. They 
had hoped to be able to obtain the escort 
of Sir William Harris’s attendants; but 
remaining behind for the second detach- 
ment, the opportunity of which they were 
in quest never presented itself. Effort 
after effort to enter the Shoa country 
proved abortive ; and, in one of these en- 
terprises three servants, more or less 
closely connected with Mr. Muhleisen, 
were murdered. Endeavors to enter 
other parts of Abyssinia were equally un- 
successful. Finally, two of the mission- 
aries, Messrs. Isenberg and Muhleisen, 
proceeded to India, where they immedi- 
ately found open doors for the entrance 
of the Gospel. Dr. Krapf still remained 
in Africa, fixing his residence first on a 
small island called Mombas, and after- 
wards at New Rabbai, on the adjacent 
continent. Little success attended the ef- 


forts put forth by means of oral addresses 
and schools; but the books which have 
been published by the missionaries in Am- 
haric, Galla, and other languages, will 
doubtless ultimately be found very helpful 
to the evangelistic work.— Christian Work. 
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INC:DENTS OF MISSIONARY LABOR. 


How think you the villages ard mar- 
kets of Bergal are reached by the mis- 
sionary ? Many times during the year 
he leaves the town where he resides, and 
with two or three native preachers, and 
some books and tracts, he goes forth on a 
preaching tour. There are no railroads 
intersecting the districts and connecting 
the villages together, or even carriage 
roads along which one might journey. 
The distances between the villages are 
often great, and are not to be traversed 
by foot, so the only thing a missionary’ 
can do is to hire a boat. He engages a 
budgerow, a boat with two rooms of a con- 
venient size, and a deck in front, along 
which the boatmen sit or stand to ply 
their oars. It is painted green on the 
outside and white within, so that it looks 
comfortable and inviting. It is manned 
by eight or ten Mohammedan rowers and 
a manjee or captain, who is also the 
helmsman. A pausway, which is a smaller 
boat roofed over with bamboo matting, is 
secured for his native preachers, and is in 
every respect better suited to their habits 
than a budgerow would be. The little 
preaching party are soon ready for their 
journey, and with shouts of “ Allah,” 
which is the Mohammedan term for God, 
the boatmen push off from the shore, not 
forgetting at the ‘same time to dash a 
bucket of water on the prow of the boat 
for the sake of good luck. They hope 
that by so propitiating the spirit of the 
river, they will save their craft and them- 
selves from mishaps. In a few hours they 
cease their shouts and singing, and there 
is a rush of voices. The men rest on 
their oars and the manjee looks in at the 
door to say that a market or fair is in 
sight. ‘The order is given to put to, and 
the men resume their rowing. As the boat 
nears the shore, the distant hum of the 
hat or market gradually increases till it 
becomes an incessant din. The voices of 
the crowd, the barking of the dogs, the 
cawing of crows, and the beating of drums 
are all mixed together in a horrid discord. 
Into this babel the missionary enters with 
bold step and earnest eye. His preach- 
ers stand by his side, and by turns they 
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address the multitude. Some receive the 
word thoughtfully, and carry it away in 
their memories to ponder over it in the 
quiet of their homes; while others turn 
away in scorn and disgust, more mindful 
of the things of this life than of the life to 
come. With a prayer in his heart that 
the word may be glorified, the missionary 
retraces his steps, but the people follow 
him closely. What is it that they want? 
Books! the cry on all sides is for books. 
The preachers are furnished with a lib- 
eral supply of them, some tracts, others 
detached portions of the Scriptures, and 
‘as they hold them up, they require each 
applicant to read a line or two out of 
them, that they may satisfy themselves 
that the books fall into the hands of those 
who will appreciate them. Some can 
stand the examination, and they bear 
away their prizes in triumph ; others fail, 
and they are obliged to submit to a re- 
fusal. When books have been given 
away indiscriminately, their pages have 
often been seen in shops, or in markets, 
used as wrappers for parcels and lining 
for boxes; hence it is necessary to be as 
judicious as the circumstances will allow 
in their distribution. Sometimes an old 
man will stretch forth a trembling hand 
and ask for a tract. 

“ Can you read?” asks the missionary. 

“No, sir; I never learnt to read. My 
eyes are dim with age, and I am hope- 
lessly stupid, so it is of no use trying to 
learn now.” 

“ Then I am sorry I can not give you a 
book. I must keep the books for those 
who can use them.” 

“ But my grandson can read,” quickly 
returns the old man; and the grandson, 
who was too small to be seen above the 
crowd, is put forward and made to con- 
front the missionary. 

“Here, make a salam to the sahib,” 
says the old man, fearful lest the little 
fellow should forget his manners and for- 
feit the coveted book. 

“Can you read, my little friend?” 

“ Yes, sahib ; the Gooroo Mohashoy of 
our village has taught me.” 

“ Let me hear you read,” and the mis- 
sionary places the open page before him. 
The boy begins in a loud tone, and 


reads with a little hesitation perhaps, but 
very fairly for his years. The old man’s 
face is lighted up with pride, as he marks 
the effect this display of learning has on 
the admiring crowd of rustics that are 
listening to his grandson. 

The missionary pats the little fellow on 
the head and lets him have the tract, and 
the old man retires, saying, “ Salam, sa- 
hib; when we get home, I'll make him 
read it to me.” 

In the meanwhile the crowd press for- 
ward so closely that the preachers retreat 
hastily to their boat. They are followed 
to the water’s edge by the multitude, who 
wade knee-deep through the slushy 
stream, and hang on to the side of the 
boat. The boatmen are constrained to 
push off and anchor some distance from 
the shore. The people then gradually 
disperse, and the boats are after awhile 
rowed to some sheltered spot in a bend 
of tho shore, where they are moored for 
the night. 

The sun has just gone down in glory, 
and the stars are peeping out one by one, 
when the missionary sits on deck enjoy- 
ing the quiet scene and the cool night 
breezes. People are passing along the 
banks, some returning from the market 
with baskets of vegetables on their heads, 

others in parties chatting pleasantly as 
they saunter up and down. The water's 
edge glows with the light of numerous 
fires, over which Hindu boatmen are cook- 
ing their evening meal, for no Hindu will 
cook on board a boat; and scores of fish- 
ing dinghies glide past, with the plain- 
tive song of the fisherman, now near and 
then dying away in the distance. The 
moon rises in her cold beauty out of the 
dark foliage that lines the horizon, her 
silvery beams dancing on the waters, and 
almost renewing the light of day. Pres- 
ently four or five men come on board, 
and ask for the Padre Sahib. Like Nic- 
odemus of old, they come by night to learn 
more about the Great Teacher and His 
wonderful power. Who is He that opened 
the eyes of the blind, healed the lame, 
unstopped the ears of the deaf, loosed the 
tongue of the dumb, cleansed the leper, 
and raised the dead? Can He cleanse 
men from sin, and present them faultless 
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before God? Is His power greater than 
the power of Doorga, and Ram, and Vish- 
na, and Shiva? Is His blood more pu- 
rifying than the waters of Gunga? With 
such talk do they beguile the time, when 
the ery of the watchmen in the village 
hidden in yon clump -of trees reminds 
them that night is advancing. They 
make their salam to the missionary, and 
crossing the rice-fields, disappear among 
the trees. How often has the seed of 
the kingdom been sown during such quiet 
hours on lonely river-banks, to germinate 
in hearts earnestly seeking after the truth. 

Morning breaks with a flush in the east, 
and the sun mounts the sky, rejoicing as 
a strong man torun arace. The boats 
are unmoored, and drift into the stream, 
and as the rowers, sitting to their work, 
pull vigorously, the boat, leaping forward 
with every successive dip of the oars, 
passes rapidly along the smooth waters. 
Soon a village embosomed in trees comes 
in sight, and the order is given to put to 
at a convenient landing place. The mise 
sionary goes on shore for a stroll ; the bool- 
bools are whistling in the mango grove’ ; 
the doves are cooing in the woods, and 
the brief song of the koel, half sad, half 
gladsome, announces the coming summer. 
He is attracted by the voice of the men 
in the neighboring rice-field, who are 
busily employed in gathering the pros- 
trate sheaves that cover the ground. He 
approaches them, and speaks to them of 
the field in which the wheat and tares grow 
together, and of the time that must come, 
when the angels of God will descend and 
separate the one from the other. Then, 
pointing to the river —for the men who 
work in their fields in the day are fisher- 
men at night — he talks of the nets that 
are cast on the waters, and of the good 
and bad fishes inclosed in them. They 
understand him and say : 

“ True, sir, true; but what shall we do 
that we may be numbered with the good ? 
We do all that our Brahmins tell us, and 
yet we go on sinning; but God is merci- 
ful, and we hope that He will pity us i 
the end.” . 

He te!'s them of the hatefulness of sin 
in God’s sight, and of the forgiveness and 
life that are in Jesus Christ. He speaks 
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of Christ’s pity and love, and urges them 
to seek Him, for He never casts out any 
that come. As he turns to leave, one of 
the men steps up to him, and with folded 
hands asks, 

“ Sahib, have you any medicine to give 
my son ?” and the boy is presented. 

“ What is the matter with him ?” asks 
the missionary. ‘“ He looks very weak ; 
he ought to be home, not out here in this 
hot sun. Has he had fever ?” 

“Yes, sahib, he gets a fever every 
other day, and it comes on with an ague 
fit. As this is not his fever-day, I thought 
it might do him no harm to come out with 
me to the fields.” 

“ Poor boy,” says the missionary to him, 
“do you like milk ?” 

“Very much, sahib; but my mother 
will not let me drink it; she says milk 
will increase the fever.” 

“Let him have as much milk as he 
likes,” remarked the missionary to the 
father. ‘ Do not let him grow weak from 
starvation, or he will find it difficult to 
shake off the fever. You have a neem- 
tree near your house; take some of the 
bark of it and boil it in water, and let 
the boy drink the liquid three or four 
times a day; he will soon be well. The 
fever your son is suffering from is com- 
mon in the villages round about; but 
wherever it prevails, the good God makes 
neem-trees grow, that their bitter juice 
may cure it.” 

“ Thank you, sahib,” replied the father, 
“ T trust in God’s mercy.” 

The boat is once more under way ; her 
sails are set, and well filled by the fresh- 
ening breeze. But there are ominous 
clouds that are chasing each other rapidly 
overhead, and then piling themselves in 
dark masses in the northwestern horizon. 

“ We shall have a storm, manjee,” says 
the missionary. 

“No, sahib, I don’t think so,” is the 
man’s reply; “ those clouds have all blown 
over, and they are not likely to rise up 
again as long as the present wind con- 
tinues.” 

But the present wind does not con- 
tinue. By degrees it dies out, the waters 
look dull and glassy, and there is not a 
ripple on their surface. Now and again 
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there is heard a distant, rumbling sound 
of thunder, but the lightning is not yet 
discernible, owing to the strong sunshine 
which is reflected everywhere. But as 
the sun dips down in the west and van- 
ishes behind muttering clouds, a soft cold 
wind, preceding rain, begins to blow, and 
gleams of sheet-lightning, alternating with 
forked flames, light up the huge masses 
of cloud which stand out in darkness 
along the sky. The storm approaches, 
the heavens are overspread; the intense 
darkness makes it impossible to see the 
line of the shore or to tell whither the 
boat is going; the waters are troubled, 
and the foam-crested waves dance madly 
all around, and leap to the deck in fury. 
The winds blow in strong and steady rage, 
and threaten every moment to shatter 
the creaking boat; the rain descends with 
pitiless force; the lightning seems every 
moment to-deepen the surrounding dark- 
fless; and the ceaseless thunder proclaims 
in awful tone the might of God. — Church 
Missionary Register. 


NEW ZEALAND. 


The investigations of Mr. Darwin and 
other scientific voyagers have shown that 
of the numerous islands which are scat- 
tered over the Pacific Ocean, some are 
rising from the deep, while others are 
slowly sinking. Islands of the former class 
are the scene of more or less active vol- 
canic agency ; and it is to this that they 
owe their gradual rise from the abyss: 
the others have no volcanoes connected 
with them, and, if relieved, in consequence, 
from the danger of being flooded with 
molten lava, they yet labor under this 
counteracting disadvantage, that there is 
nothing to stay their descent into the deep. 
But by a wondrous provision of the All- 
wise Being, in the more tropical parts of 
the Pacific, around nearly every old isl- 
and that is slowly sinking, a fresh one is 
being formed to take its place; for coral- 
zoophytes are busily at work rearing a 
new structure in place of that about to be 
entombed. By the agency of these untir- 
ing architects, a reef is formed around a 
sinking island, at first touching the shore 


but gradually departing farther and far. 
ther away from it,,as the island subsiding 
into the deep becomes of more limited di- 
mensions. When at length the central isl- 
and vanishes, there is left behind a “ fairy 
ring” of coral, manufactured by animals 
of low organization, singly feeble, but col- 
lectively able to cover the surface of an 
ocean with numerous islets, fitted for the 
habitation of man. 

New Zealand has been produced in the 
main through volcanic agency, which at 
some unknown period of antiquity has 
brought it out of the deep, and still con- 
tinues to make it rise. Had it been re- 
cently joined to the continent of Asia, or 
even to Australia, it would doubtless have 
possessed some other warm-blooded quad- 
rupeds than a species of dog and a rat, 
which alone were found upon it when the 
first navigators visited it. Had it been 
united to the adjacent part of the world 
at a remoter period, its fossil fauna would 
not have been of so peculiar a. character 
as recent investigations have shown it to 
be. From the remotest period of which 
retords have been left, the islands of New 
Zealand have been in many respects 
unique, so that, if it be not a contradiction 
in terms, we may use the language— 
“ None but themselves could be their par- 
allel.” 

There are appliances in nature which, 
working under the direction of its Divine 
author, can be used without any miracle 
to clothe new islands with vegetation, and 
ultimately people them with human in- 
habitants. Seeds of plants which do not 
soon lose vitality, float over the surface of 
the ocean, helped forward on their, voy- 
age by currents, and are stranded at last 
on islands where they germinate; a cast- 
away canoe, containing a few human be- 
ings, flung on some uninhabited strand, 
may ultimately render it inhabited; and 
it would appear as if we must trace to the 
southeastern portion of Asia, or the great 
islands adjacent to it, the peopling of New 
Zealand and a great part of the Pacific. 
The New Zealanders are regarded as of 
the Malay race, using that term in its 
most extensive signification. Crawford, 
indeed, doubted the identification, but in 
the opinion of Prichard it was fully estab- 
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lished by the researches of W. von Hum- 
poldt. Prichard, writing in 1845, divided 
the Malayan family of mankind into three 
leading branches : 

1, The Indo-Malayan branch (proper). 

2. The Polynesian one, including the 
Tonga islanders, the New Zealanders, the 
Tahitians, and the Hawaii. 

8. The people of Madagascar. Dr. La- 
tham, in re-investigating the subject more 
recently, in no material degree differs from 
this opinion. 

The affinity in language and in faith be- 
tween the New Zealanders and some of 
the other Polynesians is said to be close. 
One curious point of affinity among them 
is, that they all have more or less an idea 
that their islands have been fished up out 
of the deep; the New Zealanders attrib- 
uting this beneficent exploit to a deified 
hero called Maui or Mauwi, and his two 
brothers. The Hindus have one of a sim- 
ilar kind, in all probability referring back 
to the deluge, while we are inclined to 
refer that of the New Zealanders and 
other Polynesians to rude geological ob- 
servations made by them or their ances- 
tors. New Zealand, as stated before, is 
actually rising from the deep; so are a 
great many of the islands scattered over 
the Pacific. Is there anything improba- 
ble in supposing that just as old men will 
tell of encroachments of the sea on the 
English coast, and point to where paths 
once existed that have long since been 
swept away, so New Zealanders and other 
inhabitants of the Pacific might remember 
places which were sea in their youth, but 
which subsequently had been turned into 
solid land; and knowing that no human 
effort could achieve such results, call in 
the agency of demigods and other superior 
beings, and say that they fished the islands 
up from the deep? ‘The more we know 
of heathenism, the stronger does the evi- 
dence become that many even of its ab- 
surdest fables have in them a grain of 
truth, and’ that paganism itself is little 
more than a vast aggregate of unscientific 
observations of nature, exaggerated and 
perverted human feeling, and speculations 
sometimes accurate, but more frequently 
erroneous regarding the human soul and 
its destiny. 
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The Maori race, it is now but too appar- 

ent, is ultimately destined, not to become 
the germ of a powerful nation, evangel- 
ized, Christianized, swaying the sceptre of 
widely-extended empire, but to pass out of 
existence, like the other tribes of the Pa- 
cific. In all human probability they have 
fought their last great fight with England; 
were another to break out to-morrow, it 
would, so far as man can see, be a less 
protracted and less formidable struggle 
than the last, from the simple fact that the 
native race from which the warriors would 
have to be drawn, is now less in point of 
numbers than during the previous strug- 
gle, and the colonists whose aid was so efli- 
cient in bringing the last war toa close, 
are very much more numerous. We fear 
England is not free from guilt with re- 
spect to the diminution of the New Zeal- 
anders. The immoralities that are hast- 
ening the extinction of the closely-allied 
Hawaiian race in the Sandwich Islands, 
throw light, we fear, on the perplexing 
question why the New Zealanders are 
ever on the decrease — their decline not 
ceasing during seasons of peace any more 
than during time of war. Perhaps, how- 
ever, the disappearance of the Maoris, the 
Sandwich Islanders, and others, was in- 
evitable, when the new responsibilities in- 
cident to civilization were imposed upon 
them; at least this extraordinary discovery 
has been made, that not merely are Eu- 
ropean men displacing the native races of 
the Pacific islands, but European animals 
are driving out of existence their native 
predecessors in occupation, and even Eu- 
ropean plants are replacing native plants, 
as if the substitution of one race of men for 
another was produced by the operation of 
a law embracing not the human family 
alone, but extending to every grade of life 
in the world. 

If the Maoris vanish, as they probably 
will by the end of the century, leaving but 
few traces of their existence behind, there 
will still be some consoling thoughts ming- 
ling with the natural grief that ever arises 
in contemplating decay and death. 

The New Zealanders have given evi- 
dence of the power the Gospel has, in 
transforming savage natures. ‘Those who 
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ber when New Zealand was looked upon 
chiefly as the residence of cannibals; and 
the atrocious conduct of the Maoris to a 
missionary, during the recent relapse of 
_some among them into heathenism, must 
still be in the memory of our readers. 
Yet the people capable of such deeds were 
the same who, during the rebellion of 
Heki, in 1845, were commended by the 
very troops opposed to them for having 
carried on war in a civilized manner, and 
even during the recent protracted hostilities 
they did not, as a rule, act in such a man- 
ner as to make their name a by-word like 
the Bengal sepoys in 1857. The Gospel, 
in the hands of the New Zealand mission- 
aries, showed its wonted power. — Chris- 


tian Work. 


THE MUSTERING HOSTS. 


Whoever surveys the entire field can- 
not fail to be impressed with the fact that 
in all lands there is audible a distinct and 
deepening note of preparation. Wher- 
ever this gospel of the kingdom is preached, 
the trump of God seems to sound an ad- 
vance. A voice like that which once said 
to Moses, “ Speak unto the people that 
they go forward,” seems to call upon the 
sacramental host, along the entire line, 
proclaiming new conflicts, calling for new 
efforts and promising fresh victories. 
Europe and Asia, America and Africa, 
the continents and the islands, have heard 
the voice, and seem arming for the last 
battle. Never was such hopefulness at- 
tached to labor ; never did such harvests 
wave in whiteness, the prolific results of a 
recent seed-time; never did the Lord 
Jesus so abundantly verify the word writ- 
ten by Mark — “ The Lord working with 
them, and confirming the word with signs 
following.” 

If we turn our eyes to Europe, we see 
in France, in Spain, in Italy, in the States 
of the Church, in Greece, in the Mediter- 
ranean isles, in Denmark, Sweden, Nor- 
way, and Finland, in Germany, Prussia, 
Austria, Poland, Hungary, Russia and 
Turkey, God going forth to conquer, bless 
and save. Religious formalism is losing 
its hold. The doctrine of the new birth, 
the true theory of Christian life, the power 
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of Christian ordinances as instituted by 
the Lord Jesus, are working wonderful 
transformations among the people. The 
sleep of ages is disturbed. And under 
the preaching of apostolic men, going 
forth in the spirit of their Divine Master, 
the wilderness on every side blossoms as 
the rose. 

If we turn to Asia, we see a similar ad- 
vance. In Turkey, in Persia, among the 
Armenians, the Nestorians, and even the 
Mohammedans, King Jesus is winning 
trophies to His Cross. In India, with its 
multitudinous populations and its long 
bondage of error, Hinduism, Buddhism, 
Brahminism, and infidelity are giving way. 
British railroads are obliterating the dis- 
tinctions of caste, and the gospel and edu- 
cation are shaming idolatry and supersti- 
tion out of countenance. Burmah, Siam, 
Japan, China, Thibet, are melting from 
the frost of ages under the beams of the 
Sun of righteousness. Tartary and Sibe- 
ria have seen this great light, and kings 
and queens are coming to the brightness 
of His rising. 

If we glance at Africa, we shall find 
her people stretching forth their hands 
unto God, in the west, the south, the east, 
the north, around all her borders, and in 
the interior provinces. In that dark land, 
the gospel has won some of its noblest 
triumphs. Candace’s treasurer began a 
work which is now growing up to the ma- 
turity of manhood. Sierra Leone, Mon- 
rovia, the Bassas, the Congoes, the Zulus, 
the Bechuanas, the Bushmen, the Hotten- 
tots, read God’s word, and sing God's 
praises, and look forward with joy to the 
Christian’s heaven. And Madagascar, 
with its noble army of martyrs, followed 
by its kings, nursing fathers, and _ its 
queens, nursing mothers, rests like a gem 
in the crown of Immanuel, fitly lifting its 
mountain tops echoing with praise towards 
the little island at the east, as if in loving 
memory of the female proto-martyr of 
American missions. . 

And if we cast our glance over the 
waste of waters, where the broad Pacific 
sweeps around ten thousand coral islets, 
we seem almost to hear the people in their 
varying tongues answering to each other, 
while the song of redeeming grace and 
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dying love is wafted hither and thither on 
the wings of the wind. In Samoa, Hawaii, 
the Fijis, the Marquesas, Micronesia, New 


’ Zealand, and fifty other groups, the gospel 


goes forth, conquering and toconquer. The 
Scriptures are read in the languages of 
the people. Christian hymns find melody 
in barbarous tongues. Among men once 
savages and cannibals, the little child is 
taught to clasp his hands in prayer and 
praise to the Lord Jehovah ; and, instead 
of the sinner’s dark death-bed, and the 
sinner’s eternity, we hear that swarthy men 
look forward with holy triumph to being 
forever with the Lord. Heathen saturna- 
lia have given place to Christian anniver- 
saries. Idolatrous rites have disappeared, 
and the idols have been destroyed. And 
from time to time many thousands of be- 
lievers, redeemed and washed and sancti- 
fied, celebrate together the dying love of 
Christ, and consecrate themselves with 
holy ardor to the Lord who bought them. 

Ought not every Christian, under such 
circumstances, to pray fervently, to give 
liberally, to work faithfully, to live u . 
blamably, to consecrate himself wholly 
the God of missions and the God of 
grace ? — F. Smiru, in Chicago Stand- 
ard. 


LITERARY LABORS OF MISSIONARIES 
IN CHINA. 


. Missionary labors among the Chinese 
were commenced by the Rev. Joshua 
Marshman at Serampore, India, in 1799. 
The first missionary in China was the Rev. 
Dr. Morrison, who arrived there in Septem- 
ber, 1807. From that time to the present 
the number of Protestant missionaries who 
have labored in that country is said to be 
three hundred and thirty-eight. A vol- 
ume has recently been published, at Shang- 
hai, giving brief biographies of the whole 
number, From it the following interest- 
ing statements, concerning the literary 
labors of missionaries, are taken : 

“Eleven Protestant missionaries to 
China have published in Chinese, English, 
and other languages, more than twenty 
volumes each. The most voluminous au- 
thor of the number is Dr. Medhurst, who 
published 63 works in Chinese, 29 in Eng- 
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lish, and 7 in Malay. The entire number 
of works printed in Chinese by these 
eleven missionaries is 319 ; in Engl’sh, 91 ; 
in Malay, 7; in Japanese, 2; in Siamese, 
1; in German, 7; andin Dutch,5. Some 
of the most important works are by mis- 
sionaries who have issued less than 20. 

“ There have been printed in China in 
Chinese, 28 translations of the Scriptures 
or portions of Scriptures ; 30 commenta- 
ries on portions of the Bible ; several ver- 
sions of the Book of Common Prayer, in 
whole or in part ; 232 theological works; 
12 books of sacred biography; 37 cate. 
chisms ; 8 hymn-books ; 11 works of an 
educational character; 18 histories; 3 
works on government; 14 geographies ; 
8 mathematical works ; 6 astronomical 
works; 13 medical works; 4 works on 
physics ; 12 almanacs; 12 serials, and 13 
miscellaneous works ; total, 490. 

“ Among the works translated and pub- 
lished in the Chinese language are Whea- 
ton’s work on International Law, Hobson’s 
Medical and Physiological Works, 
clid’s Geometry, Herschel’s Astronomy, 
and Whewell’s Mechanics. 

“ The whole number of works in various 
languages, printed in China under the au- 
spices of Protestant missionaries, is, in 
Chinese, 490 ; in English, 232: in Dutch, 
6; in German, 8; in Mongolian, 1; in 
Malay, 9 ; in Japanese, 2 ; in Siamese, 1 ; 
total, 749.” — Home and Abroad. 


PRAYER FOR THE SPIRIT. 


With urgency do the missionaries write 
for the prayers of the Church. They have 
sown much seed. The truth has been 
brought into contact with many hearts. 
Many minds are convinced of the claims 
of Christianity, and of its Divine origin ; 
but surrounded by heathenism, and af- 
fected by it in their social and civil rela- 
tions, hampered by it in every movement, 
and dreading the severance of human 
ties that seem sacred to them, if they 
embrace the religion of the cross, they 
hesitate to take any decided step that will 
separate them from those to whom they 
are so closely allied. 

To bring them out openly for Christ, and 
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to give efficacy to past labor, the aid 


and almighty power of the Spirit must be 
sought. He only can re-create ; He only 
can give life and strength. Missionaries 
may preach ; thousands and tens of thou- 
sands may wait upon their ministry, and 
come under the influence of their evan- 
gelistic efforts; but until He quickens 
and renews, all is in vain to save. Let 
prayer then arise, Jet earnest, intense, 
believing petitions ascend for the out- 
pouring of the Spirit, and especially at 
this juncture of the work, when so 
many of the laborers are appealing for 
prayer. Great and marvellous changes 
are going on in various parts of the world 
through the presence and power of Chris- 
tianity ; but these are preparatory for a 
reign of righteousness in the earth. Some- 
thing more is needed for bringing men 
into living union with Jesus, and turn- 
ing communities tohim. The Spirit must 
vitalize these agencies and the work al- 
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ready accomplished, and make them glow 
with. His presence and power. It is not 
enough that mountains are levelled and 
valleys raised, the glory of the Lord must 
be revealed, that the nations may pass 
over the highway which has been made, 

Now, when so many obstacles are re- 
moved, when barriers are broken down 
and so many people are reached with the 
gospel, and providentially prepared for 
fuller developments of God's grace and 
power, is it not time to call upon Him, to 
give special efficacy to all that has been, 
done among His enemies, to make them 
acquainted with Him? “ Ye,” then “ that 
make mention of the Lord, keep not si- 
lence ; and give Him no rest till He estab- 
lish and till He make Jerusalem a praise 
in the earth.” The “ Spirit poured out 
from on high ” is the want of all mission 
fields, and is the cry from those who are 
laboring in them. — For. Miss. 


AMERICAN BAPTIST MISSIONARY UNION. 
ANNUAL MEETINGS. 


The fifty-sixth annual meeting of the American Baptist * Missionary Union will be 
held in Philadelphia, Pa., on Tuesday, May 24, 1870, at 10 o'clock, a.m. The an- 
nual sermon will be preached by Rev. W. W. Everts, D. D., of Illinois, or by Rev. 
S. R. Mason, D. D., of Massachusetts, his alternate. 


Haverhill, Mass., April 16th, 1870. 


G. W. Boswortn, Rec. Sec. 


In accordance with the provision of the Constitution, the fifty-sixth annual meeting 
of the Board of Managers of the A. B. M. Union will be held in Philadelphia, Pa., 
immediately after the final adjournment of the meeting of the Union, which convenes 


on Tuesday, May 24. 
St. Louis, Mo., April 16th, 1870. 


G. J. Jounson, Rec. Sec. 


POSTPONEMENT. 


On account of the delay incident to the final collections at the close of the finan- 
cial year, it is necessary to postpone the acknowledgment of the Donations received 
in March till the issue of the Magazine for June. 


x 
3 
| 


